SUNDAY SCHOOL ANNIVERSARY. 


HYMN. 


How wondrous and great 
Thy works, God of praise ; 
How just, King of saints, 
And true are thy ways; 
O, who shall not fear thee, 
And honor thy name? 
Thou only art holy, . 
Thou only supreme. 


To nations long dark, 
Thy light shall be shown ; 
Their worship and vows 
Shall come to thy throne ; 
Thy truth and thy judgments 
Shall spread all abroad, 
Till earth’s ev’ry people 
Confess thee their Lord. 


By angels in heaven, 
Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 
All praise be address'd. 
То God in Three Persons, 
One God ever bless'd, 
As it has been, now is, 
And ever shall be. 
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Ever, God-of endless praises, 
Shall thy royal might remain ; 
Evermore thy brightness blazes, 
Ever lasts thy righteous reign. 


PSALM. 


God, my King, thy might confessing, 
Ever will I bless thy Маше; 

Day by day thy throne addressing, 
Still will I thy praise proclaim. 

Honor great our God befitteth ; 
Who his Majesty can reach ? 

Age to age his works transmitteth, 
Age to age his power shall teach. 


They shall talk of all thy glory, Á 
On thy might and greatness dwell, i 


————€ A — 


OPENING SERVICE. 


INFANT SCHOOL HYMN, No. 1, 


We're gathered here a happy band, . 
This festal day to greet, 
} То join in songs of grateful praise, 


Speak of thy dread acts the story, And friends and teachers meet. 

And thy deeds of wonder tell. || And this the chorus of our song, 
Nor shall fail from mem'ry's treasure We raise from hearts so full, 

Works by love and merey wrought ; Thanks to our God for His great gift, 
Works of love surpassing measure, | Our own loved Sunday School. 

Works of mercy passing thought. Сновов.—'Тће Sunday School! the Sunday 


School ! 
Oh, it can never be, 
That aught can cause me to forget 
A place so dear to me. 


Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow to anger, vast in love, 

God is good to all creation ; 
All his works his goodness prove. 


All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee : ЖоК 
Thee shall all thy saints adore; у ere dis; dod PRU 
King supreme shall they confess thee, Still bears us swiftly to the grave, 
And proclaim thy sov'reign power. Nor falters in the race. 


We thank our God, whose matehless love, 
And ever watehful eye, 

Has cared for all our daily wants, 
Nor left our souls to die. 


Cnonvs.—The Sunday School, ќе. 


Тћеу thy might, all might excelling, 
Shall to all mankind make known, 

And the brightness of thy dwelling; 
And the glories of thy throne. 
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We thank Him for our pastor dear, 
Whose kind and faithful word, 
Has every Sabbath met our ear, 
То lead us up to God. 

We thank Him for our teachers, too, 
For parents, home and friends, 
For Sabbath days and countless joys, 

Whieh all our lives attend. 


Cuonus.—The Sunday School, &e. 


Then join with us the song of praise, 
Lift up your voices round, 

And may the future of our days, 
With grateful acts abound. 

To others may we strive to give, 
Тће joys that never fail ; 

The Sabbath’s rest, the Bible true, 
And our loved Sunday School. 


Cuorus.—The Sunday School, &e. 


ADDRESS. 


SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY. 


O do not be discouraged, 
For Jesus is your friend ; 

O do not be discouraged, 
For Jesus is your friend : 


= 


сл 


SUNDAY SCHOOL ANNIVERSARY. 


Не will give you grace to conquer ; 
He will give you grace to conquer, 
And keep you to the end. 


CHORUS.—I am glad I’m in this army, 
Yes, Pm glad Pm in this army, 
Yes, Im glad I’m in this army, 
And PI battle for the school. 


FuLL Cno.—He will give you grace to conquer, 
He will give you grace to conquer, 
And help you to the end. 


' Fight on, ye little soldiers, 
The battle you shall win ; 
Fight on, ye little soldiers, 
The battle you shall win ; 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 
And He hath vanquished sin. 


Cuorus.—I am glad Pm in this army, 
Yes, Pm glad I’m in this army, 
Yes, Pm glad Pm in this army, 
And РЇЇ battle for the school. 


FuLL Cnonus.—For the Saviour is your Captain, 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 
And He hath vanquished sin. 


And when the conflict’s over, 
Before Him you shall stand ; 
And when the conflict’s over, 
| Before Him you shall stand ; 


A 


* 


> 
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You shall sing His praise forever, 
You shall sing His praise forever, 
In Canaan's happy land. 


Caorus.—I am glad I’m in this army, 
Yes, I'm glad I’m in this army, 
Yes, Pm glad Pm in this army, 
And I'll battle for the school. 


FuLL Cno.—You shall sing His praise forever, 
You shall sing His praise forever, 
In Canaan's happy land. 


OFFERINGS. 


` Female School. 
Female Bible Class. 


_ te 


INFANT 509001 HYMN, No. 2. 


Shall we sing in heaven forever, 
Shall we sing ? 
Shall we sing in heaven forever, 
In that happy land? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall sing forever, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever 
In that happy land. 


“с 


وتم 


| 
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| 
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Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 


„Ла that. land * 
Shall we rest from eare and sorrow; 


In that happy land + 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall rest forever, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever, 
In that happy land. 


Shall we meet our faithful teachers, 
In that land 
Shall we meet our faithful teachers, 
In that happy land? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Teachers and scholars meet together, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever, 
In that happy land. 


Shall we know our blessed Saviour, 
In that land ? 
Shall we know our blessed Saviour, 
In that happy land ? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
We shall know our blessed Saviour, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Love and serve Him there forever, 
In that happy land. 


OFFERINGS, 


Infant School, 
Male School. 


Ма AOA 


ANN (VERSA BY 


n FE EL E 


Trinity Church, 
Philadelphia. 


JANUARY 13TH, 1867. 


PHILADELPHIA: 
KETTERLINUS, PRINTER, N. W.CORNER FOURTH AND ARCH STREETS 
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№ 


ШПГ. „154, 


BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with saered joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone 5 
He can create, and he destroy. 


His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heaven our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as Eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


[ye 


OPENING SERVICE. 


Ler all-the lands, with shouts of joy, 
To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honor of His name, 


And spread His glorious praise. 


Through all the earth the nations round 
Shall Thee their God confess ; 

And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of Thy great name express. 


O come! behold the works of God, 
And then with me you'll own, 
That He to all the sons of men 


Has wondrous judgments shown. 


O, all ye nations, bless our God, 
And loudly speak his praise ; 

Who keeps our souls alive, and still 
Confirms our steadfast ways. 


GLORIA PATRIA. 


EJ 
JU R BSS. 


Infant School--Hyran 14th, 


CHILDREN of the heavenly king, 
Tn the light, in the light. 

As we journey, let us sing, 
In the light of God. 

Sing the Saviour's worthy praise, 
In the light, in the light. 

Glorious in his works and ways, 
In the light of God. 


We are travelling home to God, 
In the light, in the light. 

In the way the fathers trod ; 
In the light of God. 

They are happy now, and we 
Tn the.light, in the light. 

Soon their happiness shall see 
In the light of God. 


Banished once, by sin betrayed, 
In the light, in the light. 

Christ our Advocate was made ; 
In the light of God. 

Pardoned now, no more we roam, 
In the light, in the light. 

Christ conducts us to our home, 
In the light of God. 


[*6 ] 


OFFERINGS. 


PEMALE SCHOOL. 


EC SES TSS: 


Ве joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 
О serve him with gladness and fear; 
Exult in his presence with music and mirth, 
PN ith love and devotion draw near. 


For Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator and ruler o'er all ; 

And we are his people, his sceptre we own ; 
His sheep, and we follow his еа]. 


O enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 

His praise with melodious accordance prolong, 
And bless his adorable Name. 


For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 
And we are the work of his hand ; 

His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 


OFFERINGS. 


Male School--Infant Schoo). 


| МЕ 
ABIDE NUP LSE МИА, 


ES 


ABIDE with me; fast falls the even-tide ; 
The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide ; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
ange and decay in all around I вее; 

O Thou who changest not abide with me. 


I need thy presence every passing hour; 


What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lorp, abide with me. 


I fear no foe at hand with Thee to bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 


Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, О Lorp, abide with men. AMEN. 


> 


BENEDICTION. 
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^ Let the Kind hallelujah awaken the morn, 
Till the flowers on the hills, 

And the waves in the rills, 
‘All tremble with joy that the Saviour is born, 


We praise Thee, for ever, 
Christ born to deliver, 
We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we magnify Thee ; 
All earth shall confess Thee 
And joyfully bless Thee, 
And join in glad rapture with Heaven's harmony. 
Cuorus.—O, Chorus of fire! ete. 


Я 
Ву the Star's sure revealing 


Тће wise men are kneeling, 
As, lowly adoring, their treasures they fling ; 
And we with glad voices, 
While Heaven's choir rejoices, 
Like them, to the Saviour our offerings bring. 
Cuorvus.—O, Chorus of Fire! ete. 


Each heart, with joy swelling, 
God's mercy is telling, 


m 


While the song of the angels re-echoes again; @ 


To the Saviour who sought us, 
For the love that he brought us, 
‚Бе glory forever! Hallelujah! Amen! 
| Crorvs.—QO, Chorus of Fire! ete. 


«d d چ‎ 
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ANTHEM. 


O praise God in his holiness : praise him in the firma- 
ment of his power. 

Praise him in his noble acts: praise him according to 
his excellent greatness. 

Praise him in the sound of the trumpet: praise him 
upon the lute and harp. 

Praise him in the cymbals and dances: praise him 
upon the strings and pipe. 

Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lorp. 


OPENING SERVICE. 


3 A GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 


Glory be to God on high, and on earth peace, good-will 
towards men. We praise thee, we bless thee, we worship 
thee, we glorify thee, we give thanks to thee for thy great 
glory, O Lord God, Heavenly King, God the Father 
Almighty. ү 


O Lord, the only begotten son, Jesus Christ ; О Lord : 
God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, that takest away. 


the sins of the world, һауе, mercy upon us. "Thou that 
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takest away the sins of the world, have mercy upon 


us. Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receiye - 


our prayer. Thou that sittest at the right hand of God 
the Father, have mercy upon us. 

For thou only art Holy ; thou only art the Lord ; thou 
only, O Christ, with the Holy Ghost, art most high in 
the Glory of God the Father. Amen. 


— eoa 


HYMN. 


, Let every heart rejoice and sing, 
Let choral anthems rise ; 
Ye reverend men and children, bring 
To God your sacrifice ; 
For he is good ; the Lord is good, 

And kind are all his ways ; 

With songs and honors sounding loud, 

Тће Lord Jehovah praise. 0 
While the rocks and the rills, a 
While the vales and the hills, 

A glorious anthem raise, 
Let each prolong the grateful song, 
And the God of our fathers praise. 


Не bids the sun to rise and set ; 
In heaven his power is known ; 
And earth, subdued to him, shall yet 
Bow low before his throne : 
For he is good; the Lord is good, ete. 


р, 


— 
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ADDRESS. 


INFANT SCHOOL HYMN. 


Around the throne of God in heaven, 
Thousands of children stand ; 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 
Singing, Glory, glory, 
Glory be to God on high. 


In flowing robes of spotless white, 
See every one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fade, 
Singing, Glory, glory, etc. 


What brought them to that world above, 
That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and joy and love ? 
Поу сате those children there ? 
Singing, Glory, glory, ete. 


Because the Saviour shed his blood 
To wash away their sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them; white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, etc. 


оа. TI 
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On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 


On earth they loved his name; 
So now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb, 

Singing, Glory, glory, etc. 


OFFERINGS. 


HYMN. 


Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ; 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


He comes with succor speedy, 
To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemn’d and’ dying, 


Were precious in his sight. 
| 


us 


( 
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He shall descend like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth ; 
-And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald go.; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


"To him shall prayer unceasing, 
And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without епа: 

"The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remoye.; 

His name shall stand for ever- 
That Name to us is love. 


c et ee ooo 


ADDRESS. 


HYMN. 


Ye angels in glory, 
Repeat the glad story 


Ye brought to the shepherds on Bethiehem’s morns- 


When the voice of your singing 
From heaven came bringing 


; ‘The news that the Saviour in Bethlehem was born. 
Curorus.—O, Chorus of Fire! 


Burst forth from God’s choir! 


ا 


12.; ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION. 


This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord 
Almighty loves, 
This 18 the song, the heavenly song, that Christ 
the King approves, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice 
awaking, 
And children’s voices echo, answer making, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


Now from all men be outpoured, 
Alleluia to the Lord, 


With Alleluia evermore, ў 
The Son and Spirit we adore 1 


ANSWERS id CELER, TION 


Sunday Schools 


Praise be done to the Three in One " à 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Ам. 


BENEDICTION. 
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April 4, 1869. 


OF THE 


OF 


TRINITY CHURCH, 


Southwark, Philadelphia, 


FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 


УП САЛЕ 4.1 269 
> ر‎ / 
2 i M'Farland, Printer, 311 Walnut St. 


GIS 


бер of Serhires, 


Cus #2 
Әулие, 


О nx joyful in the Lon», all уе lands: 
serve the Lorp with gladness, and come before 
his presence with a song. 

Be ye sure that the Lord ће is God; it is 
he that hath made us, and not we ourselves ; 
we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 


.& О go your way into his gates with thanks- | 


giving, and into his courts with praise; be 
thankful unto him, and speak good of his 
Name. 

For the Говр is gracious, his mercy is 
everlasting ; and his truth endureth from gen- 
eration to generation. 


A, 
(SENTENCES. 


Caster Carol. 


At the early Easter morn, _ 
In the gray and silent dawn, 
Mary came, with look forlorn, 
To the tomb where ’midst the gloom, 
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| They laid her Lord's beloved form : 
| Soon her dim and weeping eyes 
Filled with gladness and surprise, 


| Hallelujah! Hallelujah! “The Lord is risen !” 


| Hallelujah ! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Amen. 


See, the stone is rolled away, 
Death hath yielded up his prey ; 
Angels bright directing, say, 

“He ye seck is risen indeed— 
He left the Tomb ere break of day.” 
O the glad and cheering sound, 
Causing hearts with joy to bound! 

Hallelujah, &c. 


Ye who pine in gloom and night, П 
Waiting for the coming light, ~“ 
See, it breaks in radiance bright ; 
Easter Morning. in its dawning, 

Fills our souls with calm delight ; 

Let us then, with one accord, 

Praise our newly-risen Тога. 
1 Hallelujah, &c. 


PRAYERS, 


Christ ig Higen, 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen! 
Christ our King. 
Let each joyous Kaster bell 
Loud the glorious tidings tell ; 
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Send them o’er the swelling flood, | 
O’er the field of strife and blood ; 
Let the nations catch the sound, | 
Till it echoes earth around :— 

Christ hath triumphed o’er the grave ! 
Christ is risen with power to save! 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
Christ our King. 

See it in the morning light, 
Breaking on the realms of night; 
See it in the sparkling wave 
Leaping from its ісу grave; 
Read it where the blossoms sweet | 
Part their snowy winding-sheet ; | 
Read it in reviving Spring, 
Christ is risen, our Saviour King. 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen! | 
Christ our King. 

See it in the opening flowers, 

Relies pure of Eden's bowers, 

Wreathing Font and Altar white, | 

Where their precious song they write: 

“t Paradise was lost," they say, | 

** Paradise is gained to-day." 

Christ hath triumphed o’er the grave ! 

Christ is risen with power to save. 


| 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 
Christ our King. 

Let our hallelujahs rise 

Till they pierce the glowing skies ; 


Ы 
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Let the earth, responsive, tell, 

** Christ hath burst the gates of Hell, " 
He has conquered every foe, 

Sin and Satan, Death, and Wo. 

Shout each heart! exultant sing, 
Christ is risen! our God and King. 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 

Christ our King, 
Praise Him for the life He gave, 
Praise Him for His power to save, 
Praise Him for our hopes of Heaven, — 
Endless praise to Him be given! 
Mighty God! on bended knee 
Prayer and praise we offer Thee; f 
Soul and body, all we bring, КУ 
Oh, accept us, Christ our King! 


Besson. 


Hymn by anat School, 


We are little infants, 

Hear our cheerful lays, 
As we sing of Jesus; 

His is all the praise. 


Chorus—Jesus Christ is risen | | 
Infants too may sing ; 
Jesus Christ is risen! 
We our offerings bring, 


| 
| 

| 

| 

| On this joyful Easter 
| То the church we've come; 
Happy are our voices 

In the Easter song. 


Chorus. 


Jesus Christ is risen! 
Let the earth be glad ; 
Satan He has conquered, 
We can not be sad. 
4 х Chorus. 


Hust amd iva. 


Sadly in the gathering gloom, 
Sate three Maries by the Tomb; 
Lingering in the chill night-air 
The last of all that laid Him there: 
| Therefore first their hearts were cheered, 
Soon as their Lord they saw and heard, 
Ere the early dawn appeared, 

On Easter day in the morning. 


Chorus—Thus, while Nature is weeping, 
Faith her vigil is keeping, 
Till the glorious orb of day 
Shall scatter the clouds away. 


ui 
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Fondly in their hands they bring 

Spices for their Lord and King— 

Aloes, cassia, incense, myrrh— 

To fill the fragrant sepulchre : 

Therefore first the risen Lord, 

To the dear saints that thus adored, 

‘Was like ointment sweet outpoured, 
On Easter day in the morning. 


Chorus. 


To His grave the Stone is rolled ; 
They, with weeping eyes, behold, 
While His foes, with flouts and flings, 
All seal it with their signet rings : 
Therefore first of all saw they 
Cherubim, who, in bright array, 
Rolled that mighty stone away, 

On Easter Day in the morning. 


Chorus. 


Soon they see, with measured tread, 
Roman guards approach the Dead ; 
Sword, and spear, and nodding plume 
Encamp around the silent Tomb; 
Therefore they were thither led, 
When, at the roar of earthquake dread, 
Fast the fearful Romans fled, ; 
On Easter Day in the morning. 


Chorus. 


Last to kiss His feet were they, 
When in death His body lay ; 


& 
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Last to weep, while they around : 
His limbs the linen grave-clothes wound: 
First, then, they hear angels tell 
How the Lord Christ, our foes to quell, 
Burst the bands of Death and Hell, 

On Easter Day in the morning. 


Chorus. 


Love now wins a new employ ; 

Last in grief is first in јоу: 

Woman shall proclaim to men, - 

That Jesus CHRIST is risen again! 

We still hear that message sung, 

Sweetly as when, from woman’s tongue, 
(First its thrilling raptures rung, 
D On Easter Day in the morning. 


Chorus. 


Moves. 


Angels ave Singing. 


Angels are singing—singing to greet us 
: Joining our songs of devotion and praise, 
Softly they come in sweet endences floating 
Mingling their sweetness, with our Easter 
lays. 
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Jesus is risen! Is risen our Saviour, 
This is the theme we awaken in song ; 
Earth sounds the echo throughout its dominion, 
Angelic choirs the glad notes prolong. 


Angels are singing—music from heaven, 
Voices of loved ones fall on our ear; 
Hearken! we know them, Scholars departed, 
Angels in glory we welcome you here. 
Once of our number, you are not forgotten, 
And on this bright day thy presence we love, 
Filling our cirele with influences holy, 
Lifting our souls to the mansions above. 


Sing on, bright angels, we too are coming, 

То greet you immortal, when this life is oibr, 
Here we but linger, waiting for Jesus— і 
Then shall we suffer and sorrow по more ; 

Jesus is risen and this our salvation, 
Exalt we in notes of the loftiest praise, 

The Lamb who was slain now liveth forever, 
He hath redeemed us, the Ancient of Days. 


ÖrrERINGS AND EMBLEMS. 


The Strain npraige. | 


The strain upraise of joy and praise, Alleluia. 
To the glory of their King shall the ransomed 
` people sing, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 
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And the choirs that dwell on high 
Shall re-echo through the sky, _ 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


They in the rest of Paradise who dwell, 
The blessed ones, with joy the chorus swell, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


The planets beaming on their heavenly way, 
The shining constellations join and say, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


First let the birds, with painted plumage gay, 
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and say, 
y Alleluia, Alleluia 


Then let the beasts of earth, with varying 
strain, à 
Join in creation’s hymn, and cry again, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous, 
There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


Thou jubilant abyss of ocean ery, 
Ye tracts of earth and continents reply, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 


То God, who all creation made, 
The frequent hymn be duly paid, 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 
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GRAND CHORUS. 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only att divine; | 


omage as Thine. 


Хо пате is worthy such ў 
т, we «Ш Еу bring 


Our hearts adoration fore 


To Thee, o or and King. 

Hallelujah jah, Ha lelujah, Amen. 

Hallelujah, llelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. " 
Hallelujah nen, Amen, n 


ADDRESSES. 


Doxology. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below— 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, praise Him above— 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, : 
Praise Him above—praise Him above— ^ ^. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, ^ ^ — 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost, _ ~ 

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost, > 

Praise Father, Son and Holy-Ghost, 

Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen, Amen. 


REPEAT. 


Hallelujah, Hallelujah llelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, ITallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Amen, Amen, Hallelujah, Amen, Hallelujah, E 


BENEDICTION. 


| 


|| 
| 
| 


ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION 


OF THE 


Sunday 


ОЕ || 


ORINITY CHURCH | 


Southwark, Philadelphia. 


‘SENTENCES. 


Hum. 


Jesus, our Saviour, we welcome Thy rising! 

Welcome Thy rising from death and the grave! 

Hail to the Victor o’er sin and o’er sorrow— 

Hail to the Prince who is mighty to save ; 
Jesus is risen! Jesusis risen! 

Hail to the Prince who is mighty to save. 


Seek we, with Mary, the tomb in the gordon? 
Angels may show us the place where He lay. 
Empty the sepulchre! folded the grave-clothes! 
Jesus arose, ere the dawning of day ! 

Jesus is risen! Jesus an Ту 


Jesus arose, ere the dawni y! 


| LA He is near, if we turn when He speaketh, 
Calling our names, till we know it is He. 
` Hands might not touch Him until He ascended ; 
Master, Rabboni, our hearts cling to Thee! 
Jesus is risen! Jesus is risen! 
Master, Rabboni, our hearts cling to Thee! 


Welcome to Him who was dead and who liveth ! 
Jesus; our Saviour, alive evermore ! 
Bring bs our treasures, and spread them before 
ini By. + 
Jesus, our Saviour, we love and adore! 
Jesus is risen! Jesus is risen! 
Jesus, our Saviour, we love and adore! 


CUL OI D I edem Sr ete Y n rear IR а чечиш 
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ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION 


í Glory to God in the highest, forever! 
` Glory to Father and Spirit and Son ! 
Glory to God, as it was, is, and shall be! 
Glory to God! to our God, Three in One! 
esus is risen ! Jesus is risen ! 
Glory to God ! to our God, Three in One ! 


e 
5) 
PRAYER. 


HYMN. 


We're climbing the’mount of blessing, 
We are seeking a city most fair, 

That stands on its glorious summit, 
For the temple of God is there. 


CHORUS. 


Come, children, come, oh come; 

We'll onward and upward keep pressing, 
In the narrow road to the city of God, 

That stands on the mount of blessing. 


We've heard that this beautiful city, 
Which is builded of jewels and gold, 
Is the home of our loving Jesus, 
And His face we may there behold. 
Come, children, &c. 


He's gone up the mountain before us, 
And our robes and our erowns will prepare, 
And He will make ready His palace, 
And will graeiously welcome us there. 
Come, children, &e. 


The way may be narrow and rugged, 
With its dangers on every hand, 
But still we will follow our Jesus, 
And go up and possess the land. 
Come, children, &c. 


We'll soon reach the gates of the city, 
Where there'll be по more sorrow nor night, 
„ And, crowned with his saints and angels, 
° We will walk with King Jesus in white. 
Come, children, &c. 


di 
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TRINITY SUNDAY SCHOOL. 


1) 


LESSON. 
Kyun by Yutant Srhoot. 


Far out upon the prairie 

How many children dwell, 
Who never read the Bible, 

Or hear the Sabbath bell; 
And when the holy morning 

Wakes us to sing and pray, 
They spend the precious moments 

In idleness and play. 

Cuaorus—Far out upon the prairie 

How many children dwell, 
Who never read the Bible, 

Or hear the Sabbath bell, 


For they have no kind pastor, 
Whose loving words have told 
Of Jesus, the good Shepherd, 
And called them to His fold ; 
No Sabbath school inviting 
Its pleasant doors within, 
No teacher's voice entreating 
To leave the way of sin. 


Crorus—Far out, ete. ` 


I wish that I could tell them 

How Jesus came to die, 
When Не for little children 

Left His bright throne on high ; 
And all the sad, sad story 
| Of sorrow which Не bore, 
When for His erown of glory 

A crown of thorns He wore. 

Cuorus—Far out, ete. 


And so each morn and evening, 
Whene’er I kneel in prayer, 
I'll ask the gracious Saviour 
To send His gospel there; 
That in the glorious city 
_ In which He dwells above, 
. We all may sing together 
. Of His redeeming love. 
Cnonvs—Far out, etc. 


REPORTS OF OFFICERS. 


HYMN. 


We bring no glitt’ring treasures, 

No gems from earth’s deep mine; 
We come, with simple measures, 

To chant Thy love divine. 
Children, Thy favors sharing, 

Their voice of thanks would raise 
Father, accept our offering, 

Our song of grateful praise. 


M 
The dearest gift of ITeaven, 
Love's written word of Truth, 
To us is early given, 
'l'o guide our steps in youth : 
We hear the wondrous story, 
Тће tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 
From sin and sorrow free. 


Redeemer, grant Thy blessing ; 
Oh, teach us how to pray ; 

That each, Thy fear possessing, 
May tread 166 onward way ; 

Then where the pure are dwelling 
We hope to meet azain, 

And, sweeter numbers swelling, 
Forever praise Thy name. 


Qxxxxuxos. 


CHILDREN'S TE DEUM. 


Сновов. 


i 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art divine; 


* Хо name is worthy such homage as Thine; 
Our heart’s adoration forever we will gladly bring 
` То Thee, our Redeemer, Creator.and King. 


Ww 


To meet the 
And join wit: 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art divine; 
For no name is worthy such homage as Thine; || 


With angels in glory, we herald the story, 
Glad tidingsofjoy and peace through our Saviour and King. || 


For mercies unnumber'd, for tenderest care, | 
For blessings Thy children so bounteously share ; || 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art divine ; 
For no name is worthy such homage as Thine. 


Now joyfully blending, with rapture ascending | 
Our tribute of praise to Thee, blessed Saviour and King. | 


raise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou, who only art divine, 
Холате is worthy such homage as Thine, 

Our heart's adoration forever we will gladly bring | 
To Thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 


Our voices in chorus exultingly rise, 
To join with the angels, whose songs fill the skies ; 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art divine; 
For no name is worthy such homage as Thine, 


Ye angels in glory, still herald the story, 


TRINITY SUNDAY SCHOOL. T | 
| 
| 


Бемт-Оновоѕ. — | 


glad echoes our voices we raise, || 
our souls in the anthem of praise ; || 


CHORUS. || 


Sono. | 


Cnonvs. 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art divine; 
No name is worthy such homage as thine; | 
Our heart's adoration forever we will gladly bring || 
To Thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. ге 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


Cnonvs. 


SoLo. 


CHORUS. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


CHORUS. | 


Soro, 


Sing praises forever. more to our’ Saviour and King. 


: ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION. 


DOXOLOGY. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all ereatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


4, "А, л 
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| | TRINITY 


OF THE 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


CHURCH, |} 
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ASTER Sun DAY. 


ORDER OE SERVICES, 
CRI 
SENTENCES. 


HYMN. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
He captive led captivity, 
He robbed the grave of victory, 
He broke the bars of death, 
He broke the bars of death, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, уена, Amen. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
Не is risen indeed ; 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Let every mourning soul D 
And sing with one united voice; 
The Saviour rose to day, 
The Saviour rose to day, Hallelujah, &c. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
The great and glorious work is done, 
Free grace to all through Christ, the Son ; 
Hosanna to His name, 
Hosanna to His name; Hallelujah, &e. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed : 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to day, 
He is risen indeed ; 


=== ===> = IL 


4 ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION, 


Let all that fill the earth and sea, 
Break forth in tuneful melody, 
And swell the mighty song, 
And swell the mighty song. Hallelujah, &c. 


НАУКА. 


HYMN. у 


Praise the Lord, oh! praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the Lord who reigns above ! 
Now with cheerful voices raise Him 
Songs of gratitude and love. 
Praise Him all ye great creation ; 
Praise Him every clime and nation, 
Praise the Giver of Salvation, 
Praise the Lord for ever more. 


Praise the Lord of life and glory, 
Praise the Lord of truth and grace ; 
Tell to all His wond’rous story : 
Bid them early seek his face. 
Praise Him, &e. 


Praise the Lord with loud hosannas, 
Praise Him with the mighty throng: 
Write His name upon your banners, 
Be His praise your battle song. 
Praise Him, &е. 


Praise the Giver of Salvation, 
Praise Him every clime and tongue ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation 
Shout aloud in joyful song. 
Praise Him, &c. 


Besson Е 


TRINITY SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 


We gather, we gather, 
Dear Jesus, to bring 
The breathings of love 
'Mid the blossoms of spring. 
Our Maker! Redeemer! 
We gratefully raise 
Our hearts and our voices 
In hymning Thy praise. 


When stooping to earth 
From the brightness of heaven, 
Thy blood for our ransom 
- Bo freely was given; 
Thou deignedst to listen 
While children adored, 
With joyful hosannas, 
The bless'd of the Lord! 


Those arms which embraced 
Little children of old, 
Still love to encircle 
The lambs of the fold ; 
That grace which inviteth 
The wandering home, 
Hath never forbidden 
The youngest to come. 


Hosanna! hosanna! 

Great Teacher! we raise 
Our hearts and our voices 

In лунае Thy praise, 
For precept and promise 

graciously given; 

For blessings of earth 

And glories of heaven. 


herons OF @ericers. 


HYMN. 


Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling, 
Work ’mid the springing flowers. 


HYMN, by INFANT SCHOOL. 


AAT у ҮМ. 


ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION, ` ") 


The treasures of our future wait. | 


Work when the day grows brighter, 
' Work in the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man's work is done. 


Work, for the night is coming ; 
Work through the ко noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor; | 
Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store; 1 
Work, for the night is eoming, 
When man works no more. 


Work, for the night is coming, | v 
Under the sunset skies ; UC 
While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work, while the night is darkening, 
When man's work is o'er. 


@rrerwes. 


HYMN. 


0 Eden Land, thou land of bloom, 
Beyond the shadows of the tomb, 
Beyond the pain, and grief and strife 
That dim and mar our mortal life. 
O Eden Land, thou land of the blest, 
Where we alone find peace and rest, 
O Eden Land, thou land of the blest, 
Where we alone find peace and rest. 


O Eden Land—bright world of bliss, 
More fresh and fair, and pure than this ; 
0! how our weary spirits long, 

To reach that clime of light and song! 
Thou Eden Land, at whose close gate’ 
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Thou Eden Land, 0! could we grasp 
Thy promised blessings in our clasp ; 
Fain would we loose our hold on earth, 
And rise to that immortal birth, 
Which shall alone place in our hand 
The key to heaven's fair Eden Land. 


Ronnessxs. 


HYMN. 


\ ag Эб Him all ye people, and let your songs arise, 


n loud exalted numbers, while heaven and earth 
replies. у 

The brook that murmurs lightly, the bird in silver lays 

Proclaim our great Creator and gently speak His 
praise: 

Exalt Him all ye people, and let your songs arise, 

In loud exalted numbers, while heaven and earth 
replies. 


The crystal drops that linger in yonder arch of blue, 
And form the bow of promise, with ever varied hue; 
The radiant stars that glisten like angel eyes above, 
Are messengers of gladness that tell His wondrous 


love; 

That tell, that tell His wondrous love. 

Exalt Him all ye people, and let your songs arise, 

In loud exalted numbers, while heaven and earth 
replies. 


Pour out your heart before Him, and to His sceptre 
bend 
Who lives and reigns forever, whose kingdom has no 


end. 
Exalt Him, exalt the King of glory, у 
His mie works proclaim, His mighty works pro- 
claim | u 
Exalt Him, exalt the King of glory, | 
His mighty works proclaim, His mighty works pro- 
elaim | 
Let ev'ry clime adore Him, and bless His holy name. 
And bless, and bless, and bless His holy name, 
And bless, and bless, and bless His holy name, 
Bless His name, bless His name, bless His name, 
Bless His name, bless His holy name. 
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ORDER Of SERVICES, 
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SENTENCES. 


HYMN. 


Blest morning whose first dawning rays 
Beheld our rising God, 

That saw Him triumph o’er the dust, 

( And leave His dark abode. 


In the cold prison of the tomb 
Тће dead Redeemer lay, 

Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 


Hell and the grave combined their force 
То hold our Lord, in vain ; 

The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their tyrant chain. 


То Thy great name, almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay, 

And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day 


Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King! 

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. 


Bray ER. 


Far from the fold of Jesus, 
L, a wayward child, 

Like a straying lamb had wandered, 
Into deserts wild ; 

But the gentle Shepherd sought me, 
Won me by His charms : 

Safe away from danger brought me 
In His loving arms. 


Cnonus— Praise Jesus, gentle Sheppard, 
Saviour, loving, mild ; 
Jesus’ name is sweetest music 
To the Christian child. 

: t 
To His bosom close He pressed те, — ? 1 
Pardoned all my sin, . 

Led me by the stillest waters, 
Into pasture green. 

Now all day I’m glad and joyful, 
Happy in His love; 

All the night my rest is peaceful, 
Guarded from above. 


Cuorus—Praise Jesus, ete. 


Evermore I'll trust in Jesus, 
He shall be my guide ; 

No allurements shall entice me 
From my Shepherd's side. 

By and by, from earth's temptations, 
He will give mo rest, 

And in heaven's greener pastures, , 
Make me ever blest. 


Cuorus—Praise Jesus, etc. 


Besson : 


Children. 
Soldier. 


Girls. 


Chorus. 
t 
ay (et 


Soldier. 


Girls. 
Chorus. 


Children. 


Soldier. 


Girls. 
Chorus. 


TRINITY CHURCH. 5 


HYMN. 


Roman Soldier, tell us true, 

What sort of a watch on guard are you? 
The sepulchre sealed safe at night, . 
How came it empty at morning light ? 


Why, Peter and Andrew, James and John, 
They came by night, removed the stone, 
And long before the break of day, 

They stole His Body far away. 


Fie, old Roman, why tella lie? For 
JHRIST is risen, CHRIST is risen indeed, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 


Roman Soldier, tell us, then, 

Why slew you not those thieving men ? 
Were a few unarmed Jews too hard 
For a veteran, mail-clad Roman guard? 


O no! you Jews we never fear ; 

But we had no chance for sword or spear, 
For up so softly they did creep, EN 
While we were all of us fast asleep. 


Fie, old Roman, why tell a lie? For 
CHRIST is risen, &c. 


Roman Soldier, if you were 

All fast asleep, as you declare, 

How could you know, or see, or say 
Who ’twas that stole the Lord away ? 


Old Annas and Caiaphas told me so; 

The truth they wished that none should know; 
They gave me, therefore, silver and gold, 
To tell the story I have told. 


Fie, old Roman, why tell a lie? For 
CHRIST is risen, &c. 


TRINITY CHURCH 


Still worship gods of wood and stone? 1 | 


But Снелат hath power to vanquish Rome: 


Right, old Roman, fight for THE Ілонт: For 


6 ANNIVERSARY 
Children. Roman Soldier, tell no more 
Тће stories you have told before— 
Too foolish to deceive our youth : 
But tell us now the simple truth. 
Soldier. ^ Ап earthquake rolled the stone азау; 
Half dead with fear we Romans lay: 
While, like full sunrise nt midnight, 
CHRIST rose, and glided from our sight. 
Girls. Aye, old Roman, why tell alie? For 
Chorus. CHRIST is risen, «е, 
Children. Roman Soldier, your own eyes. 
Have seen our Lorp and Gop arise ; 
How can you, now that He is known, ' 
Soldier. Ме Romans conquer where we come ; 
Му idols all I cast away,— 
_Curist’s soldier till my dying day ! 
Girls. 
Chorus. 


CHRIST is risen, &c. 


ролт OF Grricens. 


HYMN. 


Jesus lives! О Day of Days! 

Glad we bring our grateful praise : 
He is risen! gone the gloom, 
Angels sit within the tomb, 

Vain the taunt of Jew denying, 
Vain the vaunt o'er Jesus dying, 


Henvenly voices, from the grave; 
Now proclaim His power to save. 


Cuorus—He is risen! Come and see, 
How He triumphed mighty ; 
Conqueror thus o'er all His foes, 
Jesus from the dead arose 


Lord and Prophet —Spake He not > 
Have ye His own word forgot, 
Telling, while in Galilee, 
Thus the victory should be ? А 
How through scorn and dire affliction, 
Thorny way and erucifixion, 

' Vanquished Death, and rent the grave— 


|| f € Christ the King should live to save. 


Cnonus—He is risen, etc. 


Tearful, to the sepulchre 

Mary comes in grief and fear ; 

Sees the stone now rolled away, 
Hears the waiting angels say, 

** Why the dead among the living 
Seek ye?" Lo! the Lord Life-giving 
Rises! vain the watch, the grave ; 
Prince of Life, He lives to save! 


CHORUS —He is risen, ete. 


Welcome then, the Day of Days! 
Lord ’tis Thine, our tuneful praise ; 
Thine, for us, the Tempted, Tried, 
Thine, for us, the Crucified ; 

Thine, for us, the Resurrection, 
Thine, the Life, the Sure Protection. 
Saviour! Sovereign o’er the grave, 
May we know Thy power to save. 


8 ANNIVERSARY 


Cuorus—He is risen ! joyfully, 
Lord! we raise our song to Thee : 
Conquerer thus, o'er all His foes, 
Jesus from the dead arose: 


OFFERINGS. 


HYMN. 


Chorus. ^ 
We praise thee, we bless thee! Thou, whoonly art divine; 
No name is worthy such homage as thine; . ' 2 
Our heart’s adoration forever we will gladly brihig ù 
To thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 3 


Semi- Chorus. | 
To meet the glad echoes our voices we raise, 
And join with our souls in the anthem of praise; 


Chorus. 
We praise thee, we bless thee ! Thou, who only art divine ; 
For no name is worthy such homage as thine. 


Solo. 
With angels in glory, we herald the story, 
Glad tidings of joy and peace thro' our Saviour and King. 


Chorus. 
We praise thee, we blessthee ! Thou, whoonly art divine; 
No name is worthy such homage as thine: '' 
Our heart/s adoration forever we will gladly bring 
То thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 


Semi- Chorus. 
For mercies unnumber'd, for tenderest care, 
For blessings thy children so bounteously share; 


—HÉ— 


TRINITY CHURCH. 9 


Chorus. , 
We praise thee, we bless thee! Thou, who only art divine ; 
For no name is worthy such homage as thine. 


Solo. . 
Now joyfully blending, with rapture ascending, 
Our tribute of praise to thee, blessed Saviour and King 


Chorus. : 
We praise thee, we bless thee ! Thou, who only art divine ; 
No name is worthy such homage as thine ; 
Our heart's adoration forever we will gladly bring 
То thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 


Semi- Chorus. 

31 ay he sweet promises faithfully given, 

¥%r all the bright hopes, that look forward to heaven. 
Chorus. 


We praise thee, we bless thee! Thou, who only art divine ; 
For no name is worthy such homage as thine. 


Solo. 
Our hearts warmly glowing, with melody flowing, 
All glory and praise to thee, blessed Saviour and King. 


Chorus. 
We praise thee, we bless thee | Thou, who only art divine ; 
No name is worthy such homage as thine, 
Our heart’s adoration forever we will gladly bring 
To thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 


Semi- Chorus. 
Our voices in chorus exultingly rise, 
To join with the angels, whose songs fill the skies. 


Chorus. 
We praise thee, we bless thee! Thou, who only art divine ; 
For no name is worthy such homage as thine. 


Bode о аса виа. э... 
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Solo. E Bright the present beams, 


Ye angels in glory, still herald the story, 


A А idt : ight the future seems ; 
Sing praises forever more to our Saviour and King PIE PAR. ле 


Not a cloud of sorrow dims our sky ; 
Life seems full of cheer, 
As each happy year 

Merrily, merrily passes by. 


— 
a ete: 


Grand Chorus. 
We praise thee, we bless thee! Thou, who only art divine ; 


күз 


— 


No name is worthy such homage as thine, 

Our heart/s adoration forever we will gladly bring 
To thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 
Hallelujah, Amen, Amen. А 


— 


Cuorus—Praise the Lord, ete. 


Shall we ever fear 
What unother year 

Shall of pleasure or of pain record ? 
All God sends is best, 


| | ) On His word we rest ; 
pure. ye | Cheerfully, cheerfully praise the Lord. 


% му Cnuonus— Praise the Lord, etc. 
AM & 1 Mi BONS 
$ 


Nopresses. У ANE 
Н BENEDICTION, 
HYMN. | 
Но! come, welcome ye ; | 


Join our Jubilee : 

Roll the mighty wave of praise along ; 
Hearts so light and gay, 
While years pass away, 

Joyfully, joyfully raise the song. 


Crorus—Praise the Lord, the fount of every blessing ; 
Praise the Lord, our Father and our Friend ; 3 ' 
Joyful songs, hosannas never ceasing 
From our hearts should evermore ascend 
Glory, hallelujah! Glory, hallelujah ! 
Glory, hallelujah! praise-ye the Lord ! 1 
Glory, hallelujah ! Glory, hallelujah ! | 
Glory, hallelujah ! praise ye the Lord. 


РРР 


b. de 85 


Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came; 
And all shall last 
From changes free; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 


Let all of highest birth, — : ` 
With those of humbler name, 
And judges of the earth, 
His matchless praise proclaim : 
In this design, 
Let youths with maids, 
And hoary heads 
With children join. 


United zeal be shown 
His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise ; 
Earth’s utmost ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious sway 
The sky transcends. 


His ehosen saints to grace, 
He sets them up on high; 
And favors Israel's гасе, : 
Who still to Him are nigh: 

O therefore raise 
. Your grateful voice, 
And still rejoice 
The Lord to praise! 


EAT TTA 


DOXOLOGY. 


BENEDICTION. 
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фиг of Services. 


SENTENCES. 


HYMN, 


Carol, Christians, carol! 
Wake the joyful lay, 

Glory in the highest. 

^ Christ is risen to-day. 

His agony is over, 
Death flies at His decree, 

The bonds of sin are broken, 
He comes to set us free. 


Cnonvs—Carol, Christians, carol, &c. 


Carol, Children, carol ! 
Wake the joyful lay, 

Glory in the highest, 
Christ is risen to-day. 

Greet Him, ye morning sunbeams, 
Dispel the shades of night, 

And dance o'er distant hill-tops, 
In robes of gold and white. 


Cuorus—Carol, Children, carol, &c. 


Carol! АП ye people ! 
Wake the joyful lay ! 
Glory in the highest, 
Christ is risen to-day. 
Go, tell it to the nations, 
Wide let the tidings fly, 
Till every tongue shall worship 
Тће Lord gone up on high. 


Cnuonus—OCarol! АП ye people, «се. 


Carol! АП ye churches! 
Wake the joyful lay. 
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Glory in the highest, 
Christ is risen to-day. 
Adorn His holy temple 
With blossoms fresh and fair, 
And with their perfume mingle 
Your words of praise and prayer. 


Cuorus—Carol! all ye churches! &c. 


Carol! АП ye angels! - 
Wake the joyful lay. 
Glory in the highest, 
Christ is risen to-day. 
Attune your harps and voices, 
Let choirs celestial sing 
Through all the courts of heaven 
Hosannas to your King! 
Cuorus—Carol! АП ye angels! «е. 


f | 
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Prayer, 


HYMN BY INFANT SCHOOL. 


We’re the lambs of the flock, 
And no danger we fear, 

When the voice and the call 
Of our Shepherd we hear. 


Cnonvs—Then we follow, then we follow, 
Then we follow His call, 
In the steps of the flock, 
When the Shepherd we hear. 


We are tiny and weak, 
But our Shepherd is strong : 
From the wolves He defendeth us 
All the day long. 


Cuorus—Then we follow, Фе, 
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The pastures are green, 

And the flowers bloom 'round ; 
By the side of still water, 

He lets us lie down. 


Cnonvs— Then we follow, «с. 
O, that all the dear lambs 
Had a heart to reply, 


When the great Shepherd calls 
From His mansion on high. 


Cuonvs—Then we follow, &c. 


Lesson, 


HYMN. 


У The angels rolled the stone away, 

And watched beside the tomb, 

Where Christ our loving Saviour lay, 
That night of cheerless gloom! 

And when the rosy morning dawned, 
In vain they sought Him there ; 

The Lord of love had gone above, 
Where all is bright and fair ! 


CHORUS. 


Oh, sing Hosanna to His name, 
All people ’neath the skies! 
And hearts be gay upon the day, 

That saw the. Lord arise! 
Hosanna, Hosanna, 

Hosanna to His name, 
Hosanna, Hosanna, 

Hosanna to His name! 


The Saviour’s robes lay on the ground ; 
The sepulehre no more 

Enclosed within its gloomy bound 
The Lord whom we adore! 
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He broke the chain of death and sin, 
He triumphed o'er the grave ; 

He bids us gladly enter in, 
The joys the Father gave! 


Cuorvus.—Oh, sing, Фе. 


Report of Superintendents. 


HYMN. 


Wake the song of joy and gladness, 

: Hither bring your noblest lays ; 

Banish every thought of sadness, 
Pouring forth your highest praise ! 

Sing to Him whose care has brought us 
Once again with friends to meet, 

Who with loving hearts has taught us 
Of the way to Jesus’ feet. 


Some who came with songs and banners, 
On our last great festal day, 
Now are singing glad hosannas 
Where the angels homage pay ; 
In the presence of His glory, 
Jesus’ praise they chant above, 
Telling still ‘the old, old story,” 
Precious theme--Redeeming Love! 


Thanks to Thee, O holy Father, 
For the mercies of the year; 
May each heart, as here we gather, 
Swell with gratitude sincere; 
Thanks to Thee, O loving Saviour, 
For redemption through Thy blood : 
Breathe upon us, Holy Spirit, 
Sweetly draw us near to God. 


Crorus— Wake the song, wake the song, the 


song of joy and gladness, 
Wake the song, wake the song; the 
song of jubilee, \ 


6 
~. Offerings. 


HYMN. 


Holy, holy, holy is the Lord ! 

Sing, О ye people, gladly adore Him; 
Let the mountains tremble at His word, 
Let the hills be joyful before Him; 
Mighty in wisdom, boundless in mercy, 

Great is Jehovah, King over all. 


Cnonvs—Holy, holy, holy is the Lord, 
Let the hills be joyful before Him, 


Praise Him, praise Him! Shout aloud for joy, 
Watchman of Zion herald the story ; 

Sin and death His kingdom shall destroy ; 
All the earth shall sing of His glory; 

Praise Him, ye angels, ye who behold Him, 
Robed in tis splendor, matehless, divine. 


r CHORUS. 
King eternal, blessed be His name! 
So may His children gladly adore Him, 
When, in heaven, we join the happy strain, 


When we east our bright crowns before Him ; 


There in His likeness joyful awaking, 
There we shall see Him, there we shall sing. 


CHORUS. 


. ADDRESS. 


HYMN. 

Christ is risen, He hath broke 
` Every bond of death and sin; 
All that ancient prophets spoke, 

In His victory we win. | 
He our Saviour is, and Lord ; 

He our Monarch, great and strong. 
Graves are opened at His word, 

Hades cannot hold Him long. 


T 


Cnonvs—Christ is risen, Christ is risen, 
He's our life for evermore. 


Mary standeth by the grave, 
Weeping for her absent Lord. 
He who mighty is to save, 
To her joyful sight restored, _ 
Tells her of His triumph won, 
And His bright Ascension near. 
Не o'er whom they sealed the stone, : 
He is risen; He's not here. 
. CHORUS; 


Angels watch, a faithful guard, 
Round about the sacred spot ; 

Heaven's sentries keeping ward ; 
Each one standing in his lot. 

Holy women, mild and meek, 
Bring their rich and spicy store, 

To annoint Him Whom they веек— 
Where is He Whom (еу adore ? 

Cuonvs. 


Rise we, then, with Christ our Head ; 
. Vainly do we seek Him here; 

He is free among. the dead, 

And the dead His voice shall hear. - 
Where is now, O death, thy sting? 

Where, O grave, thy victory? Where? 
Saviour, we Thy triumph sing; 

Let us, too, Thy conquest share. . 

Crorvs. , е 


ADDRESS. 


HYMN.’ 


Ye boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your. Maker's fame; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye. Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To sing His praise. 
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Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain; 

Gates of hell can never 
'Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail. CHORUS. 


Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices, 
In the triumph-song ; 
Glory, laud, and honor, 
Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 
Men and Angels sing. CHORUS. 


PRAYER. 


HYMN BY INFANT SCHOOL. 


Round the throne in glory 
Нарру children throng, 
And зе Ата story 
Wakes the harp and song. 
On the verdant mountain 
By the shining stream, 
Or the living fountain, 
Jesus is their theme. 


Cnonvs—Glory to the Lamb, 
Praise Him and adore: 
Glory to the Lamb 
For evermore. 


TRINITY CHURCH. 


Robes of snowy whiteness, 
Beautiful and rare, 
Crowns of radignt brightness 
Such those children wear: 
Safe from death’s bereavement,, 
Sorrow and the grave, 
Free from sin’s enslavement, 
Vict’ry’s palm they wave. Сповив. 


Now the skillful fingers 
Sweep the golden lyre; 
Not a harper lingers 
In that ransomed choir; 
Voices sweetly blending 
With the tuneful string, 
To the throne ascending, : 
Praise the heavenly King. Crmomus. 


Children now sojourning 

In a world of sin, 
From your follies turning, 

Strive to enter in: 
Let your young affections 

ound the Saviour twine, 

And ’mid heaven's attractions 

You shall sing and shine. Сновоз. 


LZ rsson. 


i 


ETTMN. 


rist is risen! Christ is risen! 
Christ our King. 
Let each joyous Easter bell 
Loud the glorious tidings tell: 
Send them o'er the swelling flood, 
O’er the field of strife and blood; 


=” ^` ; 


FIFTY-THIRD ANNIVERSARY 


Let the nations catch the sound, 

Till it echoes earth around :— 

Christ hath triumphed o'er the grave! 
Christ is risen with power to save! 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Christ our King. 

See it in the morning light, 

Breaking on the realms of night; 

See it in the sparkling wave 

Leaping from its icy grave ; 

Read it where the blossoms sweet 

Part their snowy winding-sheet; 

Read it in reviving Spring, 

Christ is risen, our Saviour King. 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen ! 

Christ our King. 
See it in the opening flowers, 
Relies pure of Eden's bowers, 
Wreathing Font and Altar white, 
Where their precious song they write : 
* Paradise was lost, they say, 
* Paradise is gained to-day." 
Christ hath triumphed o'er the grave! 
Christ is risen with power to save. 


Ју Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Christ ойг King, 

S Let our hallelujahs rise 

|| Till they pierce the glowing skies; 


^w Let the earth, responsive, tell, ; 
ET. ° * Christ hath burst the gates of Hell,” 
· А He hath eonquered every foe, 
J^ Sin and Satan, Death, and Wo. 


Shout each heart! exultant sing, 
Christ is risen! Gur God ‘and King. 


Christ is risen! Christ is.risen ! 
Christ our King. 

Praise Him for the life He gave, 

Praise Him for His pow’r to save, 
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Praise Him for our hopes of Шеауеп,— 
Endless praise to Him be given! 
Mighty Gcd! on bended knee 

Prayer and praise we offer Thee ;: 

Soul and body, all we bring, 

Oh, accept us, Christ our King. ж 


OY MN. 


Socal Raed 
а 


- Birds their Matin-Carol sing, 

ES це {о the lilies cling 

E On the Easter Morning; 

- When the Angel robed in white, 
Coming from the realms of light 

е7 d At the day’s first dawning, 


=a Rolls the heavy stone away 

Ye From the tomb where Jesus lay, 

E 3 Over Death victorious. 

Forth in radiant majesty 

From the grave's captivity, 
Comes the Saviour glorious. 


When the sun expels the night 
From the plain, and mountain-height 
Tips with rosy gleaming, 
Then the Sun of Righteousness 
Wer the world’s unhappiness 
| Sheds His joyous beaming. 


into your hearts of sin, 
Children, let Him enter in 
At your life's first morning. 
That, with beams of light divine, 
He through all your lives may shine 
e Till the heavenly dawning. 
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OFFERINGS, 


HYMN. 


Hark! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling 
O'er earth's m fields and ocean's wave-beat 
shore: 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
Сновов.—Апрејв of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of 
the night. 


Onward we go, for still we hear then singing, 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come :” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
CHORUS. 


Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er Tod and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, tuma their weary steps to Thee. 
Е HORUS. 


Rest comes at length, though life be long and 
dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And pem the heart's true home, will come at 
ast. 
CHORUS. 


Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning's joy shal¥ end the night of weeping, 

And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 


CHORUS. 
` CCCADDE HESS. ~ 
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_The world itself kezps Easter day, 5 


| And Easter larks are singing; 1 
QW . And Easter flow'rs are blooming gays ч 
And Easter buds are springing: ы 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 


The Lord of all things lives anew, d 

And all his works are rising too: . | 

> Alleluia! Alleluia ! y 
Alleluia! Praise the Lord ! [ 


There stood three Marys by the tomb, 


On Easter morning sep > l. 

When day had scarcely chased the gloom, Y 

S And dew was white.and pearly: А 
4 = Alleluia! Alleluia! 5 У 
J — With loving, but with erring mind, 2 


They came the Prince of Life to find. Сновов. J 


But earlier still the Angel sped, 
| His news of comfort giving; A 
У And “ Why,” he said, ‘among the dead Л 
t Thus seek ye for the Living?" | 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 5 
“Go, tell them all, and make them blest; ЈА 
теп Peter first, and then the rest." Cronus. 


„жан? 


| The world itself keeps Easter day, ЈА 
f ° And Easter larks are singing; | 
And Easter flowers are blooming gay, © 

i nd Easter buds are springing: | 


^u | Alleluia! Alleluia! же 
| Те Пога is risen as all things tell; |} 
Good Christians, see ye rise as well! Сновгз. а 
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ЕТ MIN. 


the Lord, Praise the Lord. 
x when blushing morning - 
h with dew; 
evived creatic 


Praise the Lord, ye millions by the brook-side, 


r the bowe 
o the Lord, 
e the Lord, 
ye the Lord, 
ything that hath breath 
the Lord, 
e the Lord, 
Let everything that 
Praise the Lord, 
Praise ye the Lord, 
ye the Lord, 
ye the Lord. 


Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord; 
O praise the Lord; and may His ble 
Guide us in the way of truth; 
Keep our feet from paths of error, 
Make us holy in our youth. 
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, 
Praise the Lord, ye ho ' heaven, 
Ye angels sing your sweetest lays. 
Praise the Lord, Praise tl d, 
Praise the Lord, O utter forth his glory, 
Sound aloud Jehovah's praise. 


Prayer. 


SÉBEN EDICTION, 
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О ’twas а joyful sound to hear 
Our tribes devoutly say, 
Up, Israel, to the temple haste, 

And keep your festal-day ! 


At Salem's courts we must appear, 
With our assembled powers, 

In strong and beauteous order ranged, 
Like her united towers. 


O, ever pray for Salem's peace; 
For they shall prosp'rous be, 
Thou holy city of our God, 
Who bear true love tò thee. 


For my dear brethren's sake, and friends 
No less than brethren dear, 

I'll pray—May peace in Salem's towers 
A constant guest appear. 


But most of all I'll seek thy good, 
And ever wish thee well, 

For Sion and the temple's sake, 
Where God vouehsafes to dwell. 
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HYMN. 


How good and pleasant must it be 


То thank the Lord most high ; t 


And with repeated hymns of praise 
His Name to magnify ! 


With every morning's early dawn 
His goodness to relate; 

And of His constant truth, each night 
The glad effects repeat. 


To ten-string'd instruments we'll sing, 
With tuneful psalteries join'd ! 

And to the harp with solemn sounds, 
For sacred use design'd. 


For through Thy wondrous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice; 

The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 


DYE. 


¥ "m 
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Жумх ву Evranr. (скоот. 


I will come to Jesus right away, right away, 
"Tis His Spirit calls me, I obey ; 

Jesus will receive me, 

He will never leave me, = 
I will come to Jesus right away, right away, 
I will come to Jesus, right away. 


I will pray to Jesus right away, right away, 
I will seek His blessing every day ; 
While my heart is pleading, 
He is interceding, 
I will pray to Jesus right away. 
, 


I will live for Jesus right away, right away, 
"Tis my Saviour calls me, I obey ; 

Now in childhood's morning 

Is the gentle warning, 
I will live for Jesus right away. 


I will work for Jesus right away, right away, 
Labor in His vineyard every дау; 

With my heart pursuing 

What my hands are doing, 
I will work for Jesus every day. 


LESSON. 


HYMN, 
Shine, O Sun, in splendor bright, 
Emblem of the Lord of Light, 
Who this day rose from the dead, 
And eaptiv'ty captive led. 


; у? 
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Chorus—Sing joyously, ye mortals, 
For Christ hath op’d the portals 
Of life to all again, 


Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 


Now the flowers budding sweet, 
In the soil beneath our feet, 


Raise themselves from sleep-like death, 


Praising God with fragrant breath. 
Chorus—Sing joyously, ete, 


All the trees and plants in spring 

To the Resurrection bring 

Signal offerings, and declare, 

Christ is risen ev’rywhere, 
Chorus—Sing joyously, ete. 


eport of Superintendents, 


HYMN. 
Another happy golden year 


Has brightly smiled and passed away; 


With pastor, friends, and teachers dear, 
We hail our anniversary дау! 


Chorus. 
Our welcome anniversary day, 
` Our joyful anniversary day, 
With pastor, friends and teachers dear, 
We hail our anniversary day. 


With grateful hearts to God above, 
e gladly join our festive lay ; 


fe ( 
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We thank him for the tender love 
That crowns our anniversary day. 


Chorus—Our welcome, &c. 


Our growing numbers still we view, 
With every week that glides away, 

While blessings fall like pearly dew, 
On this our anniversary day. 


Chorus—Our welcome, &c. 


Though some who once were with us here 
Have gone to fairer climes away, 

Perhaps their spirits, hovering near, 
Behold our anniversary day. 


Chorus—Our welcome, &c. 


And when these mortal scenes are past, 
When one by one they fade away, 
Oh, may we meet in heaven at last, 
To spend a long, eternal day. 


Chorus—Our welcome, &с. 


\ 


Orr ERINGS, 


fam. 


Day of wonder, day of gladness, 
Hail thy ever glorious light! ` 
Gone is sorrow, gone is sadness, 
Ended is the gloomy night! 
Listen to the Angel's story, 
Cast away all doubt and dread ; 
Give to бор, the FATHER, glory, 
* Christ is risen from the dead." 


p ^ ? 
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In the triumph of this hour, 
Jubilant shall swell the song, 
Unto Jesus honor, power, 
Blessing, vietory belong. 
Seattered are the clouds of error, 
Sin and hell are captive led, 
E'en the grave is freed from terror, 
<“ Christ is risen from the dead.” 


Every people, every nation 
Soon shall hear the gladsome sound, 
Joyous tidings of salvation 
Borne to earth’s remotest bound. 
Then shall rise in tones excelling, 
Praise for grace so freely shed, 
And the Easter hymn be swelling, 
“Christ is risen from the dead.” 


Victor now, to heaven ascended, 
Seated on the FATHER’S throne, 
Curist, in whom our nature blended, 
Will His blessed children own. 
If above, in glory meeting, 
We the heavenly courts should tread, 
Sweeter then will sound the greeting, 
<“ Christ is risen from the dead.” 


<==~ADDRELSS,——. 


HYMN. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
He is risen indeed : 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 
He is risen indeed ; 


| 
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“He captive led captivity, 

He robbed the grave of victory,” 

He broke the bars of death, 

He broke the bars of death. 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
He is risen indeed : 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Let every mourning soul rejoice, 
And sing with one united voice; 
The Saviour rose to-day, 
The Saviour rose to-day. 
! Hallelujah, ete. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Не is risen indeed; 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Тће great and glorious work is done, 
Free grace to all through Christ, the Son; 
Hosanna to His name, 
Hosanna to His name. 
Hallelujah, ete. 


Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
He is risen indeed ; 
Let all that fill the earth and sea, 
Break forth in tuneful melody, 
And swell the mighty song, 
And swell the mighty song. 
Hallelujah, ete. 
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ORDER OF SERVICES. 


CE SENTENCES, SDD 


HYMN. 


Јоу, јоу, joy to-day! 
Joy, Joy, Joy to-day! 
We are marching on, 
We are marching on, 
Shout aloud for Christ our King. 
Joy to-day, joy to-day ! 
Let the joyful chorus ring, 
As we march along ; 
Lift the gospel banner high, 
Sing the chorus of the sky, 
The Lord our God shall triumph o'er His foes. 
Let salvation be our plea, 
Аз we march along ; 
Sound the note of victory, 
As we march along 
Let our adoration blend 
With the songs that never end, 
For worthy is the Lamb that once was élain. 
Hallelujah, Glory be to God, 
Hallelujah, Glory be to God, 
Glory, glory, Jesus is our King; 
Glory, glory, Jesus is our King. 
Glory be to God, Jesus is our King. 


Joy, joy, joy to-day! 
Joy, joy, joy to-day ! 
Glory be to God, 
Jesus is our King ; 


Viet ee tegis 
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Loud our anthems let us raise. 
Joy to-day, joy to-day 
Praise His name for at praise, 
As we march along, 
Let exultant anthems rise, 
. From the fullness of the soul, 
Until they reach the holy courts on high. 


Speak the news from shore to shore, 
Trav’lers bound to heaven; 
Christ is King for evermore, 
Trav’lers bound to héaven; 
He hath died to give us life, 
Ў Joy for pain, and peace for strife, 
And now He sitteth on the throne of God., 
Hallelujah, Glory ђе to God, ` 
Hallelujah, Glory be to God, 
Glory, glory, Jesus is our King ; P 
Glory, glory, Jesus is our King. 
Glory be to God, Jesus is our King. 


| Ss РВАЋТЕВ, ==. 


Christ our Passover-is sacrificed for us; 
Therefore let us keep the feast: 


malice and wickedness ; 

But with the unleavened bread of sincerity arid truth. 
Christ being raised from the dead, dieth no more ; 
Death hath no more dominion over. Him : 
For in that He died, He died unto sin once; 

Jut in that He liv eth, He liveth unto God. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed 
И unto sin ; : 
But alive unto God Ка Jesus Christ our Lord. 
У, For since by man came death, 
4: By Man eame also the Resurrection of the dead. 

QU For as in Adam all die, 


‚ Not with the old: leaven, neither with ihe leaven. of 
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Even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost, 

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, 
world without end. Amen. s 


== LESSON. > 


INFANT SCHOOL HYMN. 


The world is very beautiful, 
And full of joy to me; 
The sun shines out in glory, 
On ev’rything I вее; 
I know I shall be happy 
While in the world I stay, 
For I will follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 


CHORUS. 


For I wil! fullow Jesus, 
For I will follow Jesus, 
For I will follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 


I'm but a little pilgrim, 
My journey's just begun, 
They say I shall meet sorrow 
Before my journey's done. 
Тће world is M of sorrow 
'And'suffering they say, | 
But I will follow Jesus, 
Will follow all the way. 
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Then, like a little pilgrim, 
Whatever I may meet, 

I'll take it—joy or sorrow— 
And lay at Jesus' feet ; 

He'll comfort me in trouble, 
He'll wipe my tears away, 

With joy I'll follow Jesus, 
wil follow all the way. 


REPORT OF OFFICERS. 


HYMN. Y 


Joyously sing, joyously sing, 
The praises of Jesus, 
Our heavenly King! 
Let every voice 
Sing of His love, 
Till heaven shall echo 
The ehorus above! 


O sing of His mercy, so boundless and free, 
Iis mercy which pardons a sinner like me. 


" CHORUS. 

Joyously sing, joyously sing, 

The praises of Jesus, 
Our heavenly King! 

Sing of His goodness, 
Sing of His love, 

Till heaven shall echo 
The chorus above! 


Kneel at His Cross, 
'The burden, so Куу, 

Of guilt from thy soul; 
Doubt not Ніз love, 


oyously roll 


TRINITY CHURCH SUNDAY SCHOOLS, _ 


Doubt not His grace, 
His blood, freely shed, 
All thy sins can efface. 
O sing of His mercy, so boundless and free, 
His mercy which pardons a sinner like me. 


Trusting in Christ, joyously tread 
Тће pathway of duty, 
Where Jesus has led; 
Jesus thy King, 
Soon shalt thou see, 
On Eden's bright shore 
He is waiting for thee. 
O sing of His mercy, so boundless and free, 
His mercy which pardons a sinner like me. 


 CESADDRESS, => 


HYMN. 


Christ is risen! Alleluia! 

: Risen our victorious Head ! 
Sing His praises! Alleluia! 
'.. Christ is risen from the dead! 


All the doubting and dejection 

Of our trembling hearts have ceased ; 
"Tis His day of resurrection, 

Let us rise and keep the feast.’ 
Gratefully our hearts adore Him, 

As His light once more appears; 
Bowing down in joy before Him, 

Rising up from grief and tears. 


Christ is risen! henceforth never 
Death or hell shall us enthrall. 

Be with Christ, in Him forever 
We have triumphed over all. 


.. FIFTY-FIFTH ANNIVERSARY . 


Death and hell before Him bending; | 
He doth rise the Vietor now; р 
Angels on His steps attending. — . 
: Glory round. is wounded brow. 


быы їз ен 'Alléluia!- 
E Risen out victorious Head! | 
Sing His praises! Alleluia! 
Christ i is risen from the dead. 


= ADDRESS. 
ib Si » 


Jesus, our Saviour, we ЗА ВА Тћу rising ! 
Welcome Thy rising from death and the grave! 
Hail to the Victor o'er sin and o'er sorrow— 
“Hail to the Prince who is mighty to save! 
Jesus is risen! Jesus is risen! > 
Hail to the Prince who is mighty to save! 


Seek we. with Maj, the toind i in the garden! 
Angels may show us the place where He lay. 
Empty the sepulchre! folded the grave- -clothes ! 
Jesus arose e'er the dawning of day! 
Jesus i is risen! Jesus is risen! 
Jesus arose e'er the tuper "ri 


~ 


Yet Не is near, if we turn shox He apeaxeil, 
Calling our names, till we know it is He. 
Hands might not touch Him until He ascended— 
Master, Rabboni, our hearts cling to Thee. | 
Jesus is risen! Jesus is risen! | 
Master, Rabboni, our hearts cling to Thee. 


б Hark! hark! my soul, angelic songs are swelling - 


Jesus, our attend jive rui í 
. Bring-we our treasures ahd spread them before! Him! ! 
Jesus, our Saviour, we love and adore!” » 
Jesus is risen! Jesus is risen! _ 
Jesus, our Saviour, we love ‘and ádor 


dor; to God in ће highest, forever! FEL 
Glory to Father and Spirit and Son! 
Glory to God, as it was, Is, and shall be! 
Glory.to God! to our-God, Three in One! 
" Jesus їз risen! - Jesus is risen ! 
Glory to God, to our God, Three in One. 


p Pus 


O’er earth's green fields and, ocean's wave-beat shore; 


‚ How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 


Of that new life when sin shall be. no more. 


х CHORUS. 
МР SI desis; Angels of light, j 
Singing: to welcome the pilgrima of the nights 
OP we go, for still we Wass them singing, 
* Соте, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come!" _ 


_ And, through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing; 


The music of the gospel leads us home. | 


ar, far dway, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea ; 


_, And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 


Kind ee turn their weary оа to Thee. 


FIFTY-FIFTH ANNIVERSARY, 


Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 


The day must dawn and darksome night be past; ' 


Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 


Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 

"Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 


CC PRAYER = 


HYMN, ! 


Shout for joy ! come before the Lord with singing ; 
Young and old wake the glad refrain ; 

Praise Jehovah ! to Him your tribute bringing, 
Till the skies echo back the strain. 

Praise the Father who loves His children ever— 
Chant His goodness in cheerful song! 

He, our God, will forsake His people never; 
Endless praises to Him belong. 


Praise the Son, who has brought us free salvation— 
Pardon, peace, through His precious blood ; 

Bringing home, out of every tribe and nation, 
Wand'ring souls to the fold of God. 

Holy Spirit, our Comforter in sadness, 
Kindly Light, leading purus on— 

Thee we praise in a grateful hymn of gladness, 
With the Father and Holy Son. 


BENEDICTION. 


e 


e 


FIFTY-SIXTH ANNIVERSARY 


or tHE SUNDAY SCHOOLS or 


ATA ар 9: 
ер рер des 


Southwark, Lbiladelphia, 


== PASTER, APRIL ist, 1877, => 
At three o'clock in the Afternoon. 


M'FARLAND Lk SON PRS SII WALNUT ST 


E 


ogee, n 


ED WEIL. 
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness, in the| Glory be to Jesus, our gracious Redeemer ! 
beauty of holiness, in the beauty of holiness. | We praise Him, for He loved us and brought a great 
Glory to the Father, abounding in mercy! | salvation. 


Be joyful, all ye people, and magnify Jehovah ! 
| О worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness, in the 
beauty of holiness, in the beauty of holiness. 
Glory to the Spirit, the Holy Revealer! 
We praise Him with the Father and with the Son, 
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness, in the | our Saviour. 
beauty of holiness, in the beauty of holiness. 


CHORUS. 
O Glory hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah ! 
O eome before His presence and glorify His name. 


| 
2 


"n 


m 


PSALTER. 


Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us; | But alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Therefore let us keep the feast: | For since by man came death, 

Not with the old leaven, neither with the leaven of By Man came also the Resurrection of the dead. 
malice and wickedness ; For as in Adam all die, 


But with the unleavened bread of sincerity and truth. Even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 


Christ being raised from the dead, dieth no more; | elony be to the Father, and*to the Son, and to the 


Death hath no more dominion over Him; | Holy Ghost, 

For in that He died, He died unto sin once; As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, 
But in that He liveth, He liveth unto God. | world without end. Amen. 

Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed | . 


unto sin ; | 


HYMN BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 


Have you ever heard the story CHORUS. 
That the Holy Father tells | O be glad, ye children, 

To His angels there in glory, Blessed little children, 
Of His children, loved so well? Yes, be glad, ye children, 

! - For Jesus loves you well. 


AII the angels cease their singing, Listened to the children singing 
While they hear the Father tell Of the dear Redeemer's love. 
Of His darling Son so willing 


Пе hà bbuls thát fell: Back they flew to thrones all shining, 


| And from golden harp-strings rung 


Then the happy angels winging | Sweetest musie, ever chiming 
Bright their way through realms above, | With the song the children sung. 


t PRAY НДЫ SS 


FLSM. 


CRORUS. 
Now Easter morn hath come at last, 
What hope and joy it tells! 
The gloom that held our earth is past ; 


Now Easter morn hath come at last, | 
What hope and joy it tells! 

Тће gloom that held our earth is past ; 
Chime on, sweet Easter bells! 

The Lord of love hath broke the tomb, | Chime on, sweet Easter bells! 
And earth and sky are gay ; 

The fields put on their lovely bloom, | 
And smile in bright array. 


In praise of Him the angels sing, 
And shall we not rej»ice? 

Our songs of love we humbly bring, 
And loud be every voice. 


For angels rolled the stone away | And every doubt and fear depart, 
And bore our Lord above ; And young and old be gay ! 
TOM MC glory Ре | For He hath ope'd the portals wide 

All honor, praise and love! That we may enter in; 
| The power of death He hath defied, 


Go sing the song to every heart 
And He hath conquered sin! 


That Christ hath risen to-day, 


-REPORT ОБ OEEICERS.——- 


ES пр 

Ring, ring the bells over ocean and shore, Break from your bondage of Winter, O Earth, 

Jesus, the Risen, shall suffer no more; Wake to a Spring-time of music and mirth; 

Jesus, the Risen, is mighty to save ; Blossom and sing for your darkness is done ; 

Where is thy strength and thy vict’ry, O Grave? Jesus hath risen, thy life-giving Sun. 

снову; Ring, ring the tidings with јоу in the chime, 

Ring, ring the bells, ring, ring, ring the bells, Down through the shadows of error and crime; 
Ring them joyfully, joyfully ; lift the voice and sing; | Ring to the spirit of bondman and free, 
Death is vanquished, and the Lord is King. . : * Jesus is risen and liveth for thee." 


2 


<= OFFERINGS, => 


dx III. 
CHORUS. | CHORUS, 
We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art 
divine; divine; 


No name is worthy such homage as Thine; 
Our hearts’ adoration forever we will gladly bring 
To Thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 


No name is worthy such homage as Thine; 
| Our hearts’ adoration forever we will gladly bring, 
| To Thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 
SEMI-CHORUS. | 
To meet the glad echoes our voices we raise, 
And join with our souls in the anthem of praise ; 


SEMI-CHORUS. t 
For mercies unnumbered, for tenderest care, 
For blessings Thy children so bounteously share: 


CHORUS. | CHORUS. 

We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art| We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who oniy art 

divine, | divine; 
For no name is worthy such homage as Thine. | For no name is worthy such homage as Thine. 

SOLO. | SOLO. 

With angels in glory, we herald the story, Now joyfully blending, with rapture ascending, 
Glad tidings of joy and peace through our Saviour and Our tribute of praise to Thee, blessed Saviour and 

King. | King. 
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p. 


CHORUS. 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art 
divine; у 

No name is worthy such homage as Thine; 

Our hearts’ adoration forever we will gladly bring | 

To Thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 
Our voices in chorus exultingly rise, 


| 
То join with the angels whose songs fill the skies; | 


CHORUS. 

We praise Thee, we bless Thee! Thou who only art | 
divine ; 

For no name is worthy such homage as Thine. 


SOLO. 


Ye angels in glory, still herald the story, 
Sing praises for evermore, to our Saviour and King. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


| We praise Thee, we bless Thee, Thou who only art 


divine, 
No name is worthy such homage as Thine; 


| Our hearts’ adoration for ever we will gladly bring 


To Thee, our Redeemer, Creator and King. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 
Hallelujah, Amen, Amen. 

. 


СЕРА DDR ESSER 


HYMN. 


Glad tidings! glad tidings! O wonderful love! 
A message has come from our Father above ; 
*Tis Jesus who brings it to young and to old, 
A message of merey, more precious than gold. 


CHORUS. 
Glad tidings, glad tidings ! 

O wonderful, wonderful; wonderful love! 
Glad tidings, glad tidings ! 

We hail the glad tidings of wonderful love. 


a 


24 


How happy are they who believe in the Lord, 
The poor and the lowly His glory may see; And love the sweet counsel they find in His word; | 
He blesseth the meek with His soul-cheering voice; Be ready to hear. and be swift to obey, 
| Не eomforts the mourners and bids them rejoice. And follow His track in the bright shining way. 


Benediction, 


EASTER, 1878. 
5 EDI) 


ә 
© 76 


| 


1. FIFTEEN EY 


jUNDAY. ott © Oia 


TRINITY CHURCH, SOUTHWARK. 


| 


"NOW IS CHRIST RISEN FROM THE DEAD 
AND BECOME THE FIRST-FRUITS OF THEM 
THAT SLEPT." 


| 
9$ RDER OF 
I-HYMN. 


RAISE TES Бота FOR EASTER. 


"Sing, О earth, God's praises, 
Breathe them soft, O air! 

Resurrection's beauty, 
Springeth every where, 

Storm's black clouds have vanished, 
Showers gently fall, | 

Blossoms now are peeping, 

At the sunshine’s call. 


Raise'the song for Easter, 
Wake the joyful strain, .. 
Christ the.Lofd is risen, 
See He comes again ! 


Haste, O spring, with gladness, 
Flowers, now come forth, 
With bright hues adorning 
"Тре green sods of earth; 
Violets so tender, 
And sweet blue-bells bright, 
All your color blending ...- 
"With the lilies white, ` 


- Sweep rich tides of music, 

The new world along, 

Pour in fullest measure, 
From sweet lyres a song, 

Tell the wondrous story 
Of the joyful hour, 

For the grave is conquered, 
By His mighty power. 


Clap your hands, ye mountains! 
Valleys, now resound! 
Leap for joy, ye fountains! 
Hills, now catch the sound! 
Ever in the heavens 
Reigneth Christ our King! 
Throng we then His temple, 
And glad homage bring. 


* D 


П-РВАҮЕВ, 


je 


XI—ADDRESSES. 


XI-HYMN. 


Victron wy .—(Baster Cazol,) 


Out of the shadow of death and the grave, — 
Jesus, опт Saviour, hath come, 
Bright in His glory, and mighty to save, 
Free from the taint of the tomb! 
Robes of humanity, sanctified so; 
Worn in His pitying love, | 
Drop, with their weight of earth-weakness and woe, 
Jesus ascendeth above, 


Victory! victory! won for us-all! 
Let the glad tidings resound; 
Jesus is risen! His trumpet shall call, 
Life and salvation for all. 


Out of the shadow of winter’s long night, 
Earth comes in gladness to-day! ^ 

Clad in the garments of spring-time and light, 
Scattering doubt and dismay. ; 

Beautiful story; that never grows old! 
Pledge from our conquering Lord, 

йат is redeem’d from its darkness and cold; 

Easter hath come at His word. 


| 


Out of the shadow of weakness and fan 
Let us arise, then, to-day! 

Jesus hath called us: our Easter is here! 
Why should we doubt and delay ? 

Here is the path that our Conqueror trod, 
Bright with His blessing of peace; 

; These are His blossoms that spring from the ed 

Telling of hope and release. 


i 


| Victory! victory! won for us all! 
Let the glad,tidings resound; 

Jesus is risen | His trumpet shall call, 

Life and Salvation for all. 


BENEDICTION. 
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Sunday Sehool, 


- TRINITY CHURCH, SOUTHWARK, 


CATHARINE STREET, ABOVE SECOND. 


MORNING SESSION BEGINS AY 0:30. 
AFTERNOON SESSION GEGINS AT 2:30. 


CHILDREN’S CHURCH. 


SECOND SUNDAY IN THE MONTH, AT THREE O'CLOCK, IN THE CHURCH. 


Sifty-cighth Anniversary 


OF THE 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


"RINITY ( нокен, 


EASTER SUNDAY, 1879. 


M’Farland & Son, Printers, 311 Walnut St. 


ИДЕ, of Services, 


- ge 


HYMN. 


Sing to the Lord a joyful song, 

Lift up your hearts, your voices raise, 
То us His gracious gifts belong, 

То Him our songs of love and praise. 


Chorus. 
For He's the Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom Angels serve and Saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To Whom be praise for evermore. Amen. 


For life and love, for rest and food, 
For daily help and nightly care, 
Sing to the Lord, for He is good, 
And praise His Name for it is fair. 
Chorus—For He’s the Lord, etc. 


For strength to those who on Him wait, 
His truth to prove, His will to do, 
\ Praise ye our God, for He is great, 
\ Trust in His Name, for it is true. 
Chorus—For He's the Lord, etc. 


For joys untold that daily move 
Round those who love His sweet employ; 
Sing to our God, for He is love, 
Exalt His Name, for it is joy. 
Chorus—For He's the Lord, etc. 


For life below, with all its bliss, 

And for that life, more pure and high, 
That inner life, which over this 

Shall ever shine and never die. 


Chorus—Sing to the Lord of heaven, etc. 


HYMN BY INFANT SCHOOL. 


Christ hath arisen ! 
Death is no more! 
Lo! the white robed ones 
Sit by the door. 
Dawn, golden morning, 
Seatter the night ! 
Haste, ye disciples glad, 
First with the light. 


Chorus—Dawn, golden morning, etc. 


Break forth in singing, 
О world, new born ! 
Chaunt the great. Easter-tide, 
Christ's holy morn. 
Chaunt Him, young sunbeams, 
Dancirtg in mirth ; 
Chaunt, all ye winds of God 
Coursing the Earth ! 


Chorus—Chaunt Him, etc. 


Chaunt Him, ye laughing flowers, 
Fresh from the sod: 

Chaunt Him, wild leaping streams, 

Praising your God ! | 


Break from thy winter, 
Sad heart, and sing! 
Bud with thy blossoms fair ; 

Christ is thy spring” 


Chorus—Break from thy winter, etc. 


Come where the Lord hath lain ; 
Past is the gloom: 
See the full eye of day 
Smile through the tomb. 
Hark! angel voices 
Fall from the skies : 
Christ hath arisen ! | 
Glad heart arise! 


Chorus—Hark] angel voices, etc. 


BESSON 4 


HYMN. 


Children —Roman Soldier, tell us true, | 
What sort of a watch on guard are you? | 
The sepulchre, sealed safe at night, | 
How came it empty at morning light ? | 

Soldier —Why, Peter and Andrew, James and John, 

They came by night, removed the stone, | 

And long before the break of day, | 

They stole His Body far away. | 


о 


Chorus—Fie, Old Roman, why tell a lie? For | 
Christ is risen, Christ is risen indeed. | 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah! Amen. 

Children —Roman Soldier, tell us then, || 
Why slew you not those thieving men 7 

Were a few unarmed Jews too hard, 

For а veteran mail-clad, Roman guard 7 


Soldier—O no! you Jews we never fear; 
But we had no сћапсе for sword or spear, 
For up so softly they did ereep, 
While we were all of us fast asleep. 


Chorus—Fie, Old Roman, ete. 


Children —Roman Soldier, if you were 
All fast asleep, as you declare, | 
How, could you know, or see or'say, | 
Who ?twas that stole the Lord away? | 
Soldier—Old Annas and Caiaphas told me so; 
The truth they wished that none should know ; 
They gave me, therefore, silver and gold, 
То tell the story I have told. - 


Chorus—Fie, Old Roman, ete. 


| 
| 
Children—Roman Soldier, tell no more 
' The stories you have told before— 
Тоо foolish to deceive our youth ; 
But tell us now the simple truth. | 


Svldier—An earthquake rolled the stone away ; 
Half dead with fear we Romans lay; 
While, like full sunrise at midnight, 


Chorus—Aye, Old Roman, ete. 


Christ rose and glided from our sight. | 


Children—Roman Soldier, your own eyes 
Have seen our Lord and God arise ; 
How can you now that He is known 
Still worship gods of wood and stone? 


Soldier—We Romans conquer where we come, 
But Christ hath power to vanquish Rome; 
My idols all I cast away, 
Christ/s soldier till my dying day. 
Chorus—Right, Old Roman, fight for the Light, ete. 


| 4 
Rerort OF V YXICERS. 


HYMN. 


| 
| 
| 
Fil! the Easter font with care, | 
Heap the roses rich and rare; | 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
i 


Round the stately calla set 

Heliotrope and mignionette ; 

From their fragrance comes a voice, 

Bidding Christian hearts rejoice ; 

Whispering through their lips of bloom, 
* Christ is risen from the tomb. 


Angels with their heavenly tone, | 
' Mid the sepulehre of stone, 
Watching in that fearful shade 
Where the Crucified was laid, 
Saw the mourning few who came 
Ere the mor:ing’s earliest flame; 
Met them with the words of cheer, 
* He is risen—He is not here." 


7 


Blessed Saviour! Glorious King! 
Deign to take the praise we bring; 

And when ’neath the turf we rest, 

"With the wild flowers o'er our breast, 
May it of ourselves be said, 

They are risen from the dead ; 

And their Easter hymn shall be 

An undying melody. Amen. \ 


SirssxoNARY Orr ERINGS. 


HYMN. | 


Angels, roll the rock away ! 

Death, yield up the mighty Prey! 

See, the Saviour quits the tomb, 

Glowing with immortal bloom. 
Alleluia, alleluia, 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 


Shout, ye seraphs; angels, raise 

Your eternal song of praise ; 

Let the earth's remotest bound 

Echo to the blissful sound. 
Alleluia. alleluia, 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 


Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Glory as of old to Thee, 

Now and evermore, shall be. 
Alleluia, alleluia, 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 


" ‘ADDRESS. 


HYMN. 


We plough the fields and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand: 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft, refreshing rain. 
- Chorus—All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above; 
'Then thank the Lord, oh! thank the Lord, 
For all His love. Amen. 


He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far ; 
He paints the way-side flower, 
He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 


Chorus—All good gifts, ete. 


We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 

The seed time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 


9 


Accept the gifts we offer, 
For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
Our humble thankful hearts. 
Chorus—All good gifts, ete. 


Tops. 


HYMN. 


Days grow longer, 
Sunbeams stronger, 

Easter-tide makes all things new ; 
Lent is banished, 
Sadness vanished, 

Christ has risen, rise we, too! 
Christmas meetings, 
Twelfth night greetings, 

Whitsun sports are glad and gay ; 


Chorus—But the lightest 
And the brightest 
Of our feasts is Easter day. 


Earthly story 
Crowns with glory 

Him whom earthly foes o’ercame; 
Victor’s laurel 
Ends the quarrel, 

Honor dwells about His name; 
Vanquished legions, 
Conquered regions, 

Kings deposed and princes bound, 


Chorus—Exultation, 
Acclamation, 
Fill His ears and float around. 


Then unending 
And transcending 
Be the glory of the Son; 
For transcendent 
And resplendent 
Was the vict’ry He hath won; 
Death hath yielded, 
Life is shielded, 
Satan bound and hell in chains; 


Chorus—Chased is terror, 
Fled is error, 
Grief is past, and joy remains. 
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EASTER CAROL. 


Christ is risen! He hath broke 
Every bond of death and sin! 
All that ancient prophets spoke, 
In His victory we win, 
He our Saviour is and Lord, 
He our Monarch great and strong. 
Graves are opened at His word, 
Hades cannot hold Him long. 


Оћотив. 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
He's our Life forever more. 


Mary standeth by the grave, 
eeping for her absent Lord. 
He who mighty is to save, 
То her joyfu sight restored, 
Tells her of His triumph won, 
And His bright Ascension near. 
He o'er whom they sealed the stone, 
He is risen; He’s not here, 


Cho, — Christ is risen, & 2. 


Peter hasteth to the tomb, 
He who late belied his word; 
Shrinks not from the fearfu! gloom; 
Enters in to find his Lord. 
Here's the napkin; there, the shroud; 
But the captive, where is He? 
He has quit the dark abode. 
Не is risen. He is free. 


Cho. —Christ is risen, &c. 


Angels watch, a faithful guard, 
Round about the sacred spot; 

Heaven's sentries, keeping ward; 
Each one standing in his lot. 

` Holy women, mild and meek, 
Bring their rich and spicy store, 

To anoint Him whom they seek,— 
Where is He whom they adore? 


Cho.—Christ is risen, &c. 


Rise we, then, with Christ, our head; 
Vainly do we seek Him here; 
He is free among the dead, 
And the dead His voice shall hear 
Where is now, О death, thy sting? ` 
Where, O grave, thy victory? where? 
Saviour, we Thy triumph sing, | 
Let us, too, Thy conquest share. 


Cho.—Christ is risen, &c. 


› IL PRAYER. 94 
=. a 
co 
IIl.—HYMN. 


THE HEAVEN ABOVE. 


BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 


There’s.a bright, unfading crown 
In the heaven above, 

Sparkling like the dews of morn, 
In the heaven above. 

Thousands of children there 
That-crown of glory wear, 

Now safe from sin and care, 

In the heaven above. 


There's a robe of righteousness 

In the heaven above, 

Worn by every heir of grace, 

In the heaven above. ш 
Happy and undefiled, 

Many a ransomed child, 

Shines like the starlight mild, 

In the heaven above. 


There’s a tuneful harp of gold 
In the heaven above; 

Every hand a harp shall hold 
In the heaven above. 
Thousands of children sing 
Praise to their Saviour King; 
Loud sweep the tuneful string 
In the heaven above, 


IV.—HYMN. 


THE RESURRECTION. 


Night's darken'd shades of sombre gloom, 
Hung thickly o'er the Saviour's tomb; 
The sentinel with measured tread, 

ept watch and guard o’er Jesus dead; 
And scarcely ere the dawn of day ` 
Was toiling up the rugged way, 
With spices sweet and solemn tread, 
The Magdalene to 'oint the dead. 


Chorus. 


Тће Saviour now in robes of white, 
And crown’d with bright halo of light, 
Who crucified, arose again, 

Shall ever with the Father reign. 


Before the door she kneeled to pray, 
But saw the stone was roll'd away, 
And in the tomb in vestments white, 
Surrounded by halo of light, 

An angel sat, of holy mien, 

In sepulchre of Nazarene; 

He whom she early sought, had fled— 
The grave had given up its dead.— Co. 


In Palestine, the Nazarene, 

Ere many days by friends was seen, 
With punctur'd brow and sadden'd face, 
Sorrowing for His fallen race. 

His life He gave that we may rise 

То mansions bright beyond the skies, 
Where free from pain and greed of gain, 
We shall with saints forever reign.— Oho. 


V.—LESSON. 


lo 


VI.-REPORT OF SUPERINTENDENT. 


VII.-CHYMN. 


SEE THE CONQUERER. 


See the Conqueror mounts in triumph, 
See the King in royal state; 

Riding on the clouds His chariot 
То His heavenly palace gate 

Hark! the choirs of angel voices, 
Joyful hallelujahs sing! 

And the portals high are lifted. 
To receive their heavenly King. 


Lift us up from earth to heaven, 
Give us wings of faith and love: 
Gales of holy aspirations, 
Wafting us to realms above. 
That with hearts and minds uplifted, 
We with Christ our Lord may dwell, 
Where He sits enthroned in glory, 
In the heavenly citadel. 


So at last when He appeareth, 
We from out our graves may spring; 
With our youth renewed like angels, 
Flocking round our heavenly King, 
Caught upon the clouds of heaven, 
And may. meet Him in the air, 
Rise to realms when He is singing, 
And may reign forever there. 


VIH. 


ef ADDRESS. b» 


IX.—HYMN. 


THERE IS WORK FOR YOU TO DO. 


Go labor in His vineyard, 
With pruning hook and knife, 
The vines with fruit are laden, 
And for the harvest rife. 

With sin the world is teeming, 
And tares are thickly sown, 
We're with the Master pleading, 
For th’ ransom of His own. 


Chorus. 


Hark! an angel voice resounding Я | 
With a message—'tis for you; | 
Hasten to the Master's vineyard, 


There.is work for you to do. 


Go labor in His vineyard, | 
The grain is ripening fast, 

Let th’ golden sheaves be garner’d, 
Ere harvest time is past. 

The talents He entrusted 
Confidingly to you, 

Have all been lost or hidden, | 
Or buried from His view.—Cho. 5 | 


Go labor in His vineyard, 
Let th' Master's work go on, 

Keep trimm'd your lamps and burning, 
A brighter day shall dawn. 

Blest Jesus, our Redeemer, 

= Whose blood was shed for you, 

Is with the Master pleading, — 
For pardon, sinner, sue. — Oho. 
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XL—HYMN. 


CHRIST IS RISEN. 


Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day; 

Christ.is risen! Christ is risen! 
Sons of men and angels say. 

May each face with gladness glisten, 
Let not one refuse His praise; 

Let no tears our eye-lids moisten, 
While our voices high we'll raise. 


Chorus. 


For Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 
That he who dies with Him may rise. 


Solo. 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 

Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 

Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. 
May our hearts; with love o’er flowing, 

Grateful off’rings to Him bring; 
Off rings of our heart's devotion 

То our Saviour, Christ our King. 


Cho.—For Christ is risen, &c. 


Solo. . 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL, 
TRINITY CHURCH, SOUTHWARK. ` 


Catharine Street; above Second. 


AFTERNOON SESSION BEGINS AT 2.30. 


CHILDREN'S CHURCH, 


ON THE AFTERNOON OF THE SECOND SUNDAY IN THE MONTH, AT THREE 
O'OLOCK, IN THE CHURCH > 


EASTER, 1881. 


£t 


SIXTIETH ANNIVERSARY 


CUBAN SEHD 


ҮЛ o aira 


TRINITY CHURCH, 


SOUTHWARK. 


_BXERCISES. 
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‚ L—HYMN. 
"fe Joyful Day.” 


The joyful day has come again, 
With promises so sweet; 
Let every voice in gladness sing, 
And every heart repeat 
The praises, the praises, the praises of our Lord, 
The everlasting praises of Christ our Lord. 


O welcome sun! upon us now 
Pour out thy brightest rays, 
That we with nature may rejoice, 
And with the angels praise 
The triumph, the triumph, the triumph of our Lens 
The everlasting triumph of Christ our Lord. 


No more the night shall spread her veil 
To hide the rising sun; 
The day of victory has dawned, 
The mighty work is done; 
For risen, for risen, for risen is our Lord; 
For risen now forever‘is Christ our Lord. 


T "en. 
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TII. —HYMN, 
ec Jesuo io owt Shepherd.” 


BY THE INFANT SCHOOL. 


Jesus is our Shepherd ; 
With his goodness now, 
And his tender mercy 
He doth us endow. 
Let us sing his praises 
With a gladsome heart, 
Till in heav?n we meet Him, 
Never more to part. 


Jesus is our Shepherd ; 


Wiping ev'ry tear ; 
Folded in his bosom 

What have we to fear? 
Only let us follow 

Wither He doth lead, 
To his Father's mansion 
In the heav'n above. 


Jesus is our Shepherd ; 
Will we know his voice, 
How its gentle whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ! 
Even when He chideth 
Tender is histone ; 
None but He shall guide us, 
We are his alone. 


IV.—HYMN. 


“Ghrist fias Misen to-day.” 


Christ, the Lord is risen to-day, 
Glory hallelujah ! 

Our triumphant holy day, 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 

He who died upon the cross, 
Glory hallelujah! 

Suffer’d to redeem our loss, 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 


CHORUS. 


Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah, 
Praise ye the Lord. 


Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Glory hallelujah! 

Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 

Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Glory hallelujah! 

Lo! he sets in blood no more, 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 


CHORUS,.— Hallelujah! 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Glory hallelujah, 

Christ has burst the gates of hell, 
Hallelujah praise the Lord. 

Death in vain forbids Him rise; 
Glory hallelujah. 

Christ hath opened Paradise, 
Hallelujah praise the Lord. 


Cuonvs.— Hallelujah! 


Lives again our glorious King; 
Glory hallelujah! 

Where, О death, is now thy sting? 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 

Once he died, our souls to save; 
Glory hallelujah. 

Where’s thy victory, boasting grave? 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 


Cuorvus.—Hallelujah. 


Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Glory hallelujah ! 

Follow our exalted head; 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord, 

Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Glory hallelujah; 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies; 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord. 


Cuorvus.—Hallelujah! 
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VIL—HYMN, 
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At the Lamb's high feast we sing, 
Praise to our victorious King, 

Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his pierced side; 
Praise we him, whose love divine, 
Gives his sacred blood for wine, 
Gives his body for the feast, 

Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 


Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 

Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal bread; 

With sincerity and love 

Eat we manna from above. 


Mighty Victim from the sky! 

Hell's fierce powers beneath thee lie; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Theu hast brought us life and light; 
Now no more ean death appall, 
Now no more the grave enthral; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And in thee thy Saints shall rise. 


Easter triumph, Easter joy, 

Sin alone can this destroy; 

From sin's power do thou set free, 
Souls new-born, О Lord, in thee, 
Hymns of glory, and of praise, 
Risen Lord, to thee we raise; 
Holy Father, praise to thee, 

With the Spirit, ever be. 
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X,.—HYMN. 
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- “Ofrzist is Miser. 
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Christ is risen! Alleluia! 
Risen our victorious head! 
Sing His praises! Alleluia! 
Christ is risen from the dead, 
All the doubting and dejection, 
Of our trembling hearts have ceased; 
"Tis His day of resurrection, 
Let us rise and keep the feast. 
Gratefully our hearts adore him, 
As His light once more appears, 
Bowing down in joy before Him, 
Rising up from grief and tears, 


CHORUS. 


Christ is risen! Alleluia! 
Risen our victorious Head! 

Sing His praises! Alleluia! 
Christ is risen from the dead. 


Christ is risen! Alleluia! 
Risen our victorious head! 
Sing His praises! Alleluia! 
Christ is risen from the dead. 
Christ is risen! hence-forth never 
Death or hell shal) us enthrall. 
Be with Christ, in Him forever, 
We have triumphed over all. 
Death and hell before him bending, 
He doth rise the victor now; 
Angels on His steps attending, 
Glory round His wounded brow. 


Cuorvus.—Christ is risen! 
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1. —PROGESSIONAL. 


Brightly glearas our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wand'rers onward 
To their home on high, 
Journeying o'er the desert, 
Gladiy thus we pray, 

And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 


Chorus.—Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wand'rers onward, 
To their home on high. 


Jesus, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 

Here with hearts rejoieing 
See Thy children meet; 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray, 

Keep us, Mighty Saviour 
In the narrow way. 


Chorus.—Brightly gleams, ete. 


„>> оу 


$ 


SPP 0-0-0-9-0-0-0-0-09-0-9- 0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0^9 0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0P0- 9-0-O 0-0-0-0490-0-0-0-0-0-0 0-0-0-9 


preme ut 00-09 9-0 0 ноу у у OOOO YS SOD 


$ 
{ АП our days direct us 

In the way we go, 
Lead ug on victorious 
Over every foe; 
Bid Thine Angels lead us — , 
When the storm-clouds lower; 
Pardon Thou and save us, 
In the last dread hour. 


$ 


Chorus..—Brightly gleams, ete. 


Then with Saints and Angels, 
May we join above, 

Offering prayers and praises, 
At Thy throne of love; 

When the toil is over, 

Then comes rest and peaee— , 
Jesus, in His beauty ,— 

Songs that never cease. 


Chorus.—Brightly gleams, ete. 
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II—GAROL. 


Wake a song of gladness, 
Sing with loud acclaim, 

Of our risen Saviour, 
Great His name ; 

Wave the royal banner, 
While we march along, 
Make the hearts around us 
Glad with song. 


CHORUS. 


Glory, glory to the Lord our King, 

Loud hosannas let us joyful sing, 

He shall reign forever, He shall be adored ; 
Praise Him, every creature, praise the Lord. 


Wake a song of gladness, 
Wake a song of praise, 

Sing of Him whose goodness 
Crowns our days; 

Tell of all His mercies 
Every morning new, 

How His loving kindness 
Falls like dew. 


Cuonvs.—Glory, glory, &e. 


Feeble though our voices, 
Humble though our lays, 
Jesus, our Redeemer, 
Hears our praise ; 

If to Him we’re faithful, 
Crown’s to us He’ll give, 
And with Him forever 
We shall live. 


Cuorvs.—Glory, glory, &c. 
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St © IV--LESSON. Sir 


Q.—GAROL. 


1. Love's redeeming work is finished, 
Darkness from the earth has fled ; 
From the grave behold He riseth, 
Christ our great exalted Head. 


Chorus.—We are ransomed, Hallelujah ! 
Death is vanquished, sins forgiven ; 
Now to every true believer, 


Christ hath ope'd the gate of Heaven. 


2. Tellit in the Courts of Zion, 
Spread His conquests far and wide ; 
Now exalted King of glory, 

Once rejected, crucified. 


Chorus.—We are ransomed, ete. 


3. If the angels sang rejoicing, 
O’er the infant Saviour born ; 
Greater far their holy transport, 
Оп His resurrection morn, 


Chorus.—We are ransomed, ete. 


4. Floods of joy o’er earth are sweeping, 
Nature swells the glad refrain : 
Everlasting praise and glory, 

To the Lamb for sinners slain. 


Chorus.—We are ransomed, etc. 


on vi. 
REPORT OF SUPERINTENDENT. T 


OIL—GAROL. 


Fill the Easter font with care, 

Heap the roses rich and rare; 

Round the stately calla set 

Heliotrope and mignionette ; 

From their fragrance comes a voice, 
Bidding Christian hearts rejoice ; 
Whispering through their lips of bloom, 
Christ is risen from the tomb. 


Angels with their heavenly tone, 
'Mid the sepulehre of stone, 
Watehing in that fearful shade 
Where the crucified was laid, 

Saw the mourning few who eame 
Ere the morning's earliest flame ; 
Met them with the words of cheer, 
* He is risen—He is not here.” 


Blessed Saviour! Glorious King! 
Deign to take the praise we bring: 
And when "neath the turf we rest, 
With the wild flowers o'er our breast, 
May it of ourselves be said, 

They are risen from the dead ; 

And their Easter hymn shall be 

An undying melody. Amen. 
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IX.—GAROL. 


BY THE INFANT SCHOOL, 


How loving in Jesus, who сате from the sky, 
In tenderest pity for sinners to die; 

His hands and His feet were nail'd to the tree, 
And all this He suffered for you and for me. 


Chorus.—Mallelujah to the Lamb; 
Hallelujah to the Lamb! 
Hallelujah, halleiujah, 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 


-How gladly does Jesus free pardon impart, 

To all who receive Him by faith in their heart : 
No evil befalls them, their home is above, 

And Jesus throws round them the arms of his love. 


Chorus.—Hallelujah, etc. 


How precious is Jesus to all who believe, 

And out of His fulness what grace they receive! 
When weak He supports them; when erring He guides, 
And everything needful He kindly provides. 


Chorus.—HUallelujah, ete. 
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XI.—GAROL. 


He rose, He rose, the Saviour rose, 
And conquered death and all His foes; 
An angel rolled the stone away, | 
And ushered in immortal day. 


Chorus..—Loud let ‘your hallelujahs ring, 
All hail! Redeemer, Saviour, King; 
Peal on, peal on, sweet chiming bells, 
Till vale and hill with musie swells. 


р Rejoice, rejoice, the work is done, 
Redemption through the sinless One: 
No more we weave the erown of thorns. 
For Sharon's Rose the Cross adorns. 


Chorus.—Loud, ete. 


He lives! He lives! He burst the grave, 
He lives, the Mighty One to save; 

He lives to fill the earth with love, 

And erown our joysin heaven above. 


Chorus.—Loud, ete. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL, 
TRINITY CHURCH, - - SOUTHWARK. 


CATHARINE STREET ABOVE SECOND. 


MORNING SESSION AT 9.30 


AFTERNOON SESSION BEGINS AT 2.30, 


CHILDREN'S CHURCH, 


CN THE AFTERNOON OF THE SECOND SUNDAY IN THE MONTH, AT THREE 
O'CLOCK, IN THE CHURCH, 


infi cab aem си adi 
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Recessional 


Ten thousand times ten thousand 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 
"Tis finished ! all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin: 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 


What rush ofalleluias œ» 
Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made ! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid ! 


Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore! 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 
Fill up the roll of thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign ! 
Appear, Desire of nations! 
Thine exiles long for home: 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign ! 
Thou Prince and Saviour, соте ! 


Anniversary Service 


МЕ. 


Sunday Schools 
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(Trinity Church, Southwark 


UN 


REV. HORACE F. FULLER, 
Rector. 


ag Trinity Sunday 


1895 
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Ancient of days, Who sittest, throned in glory; | fdd ress 


Ж To Thee all knees are bent, all voices pray; Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 


: А Ми. A Dg SW RELLEN God of Hosts, eternal Kin 
à Thy love has blest the wide world's wondrous story, | i , 5, 
Processional With light and life since Eden’s dawning day. Ni | RINT AA TA j a at n eray мери 
О Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children Chanting everlastingly | 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, То the blessed Trinity. 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes bewildering 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. Since by Thee were all things made, 
кА О Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, And in Thee do all things live, 
tz ' To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, Be to thee all honor paid, | у 
Sentences, Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behavior, Sedem а Mbps to b i things give, 
, And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales. inging everlastingly 
ord's Prayer, Hymn То the blessed Trinity. 
b ч d | О Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, y 
ersieles Thine is the quickening power that gives increase : 
From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, pr ine T ad ec stand, у 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. Pcia пау ар b pape pii 
O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, „Апа when Thy command is done, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days; : Singing everlastingly 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring То the blessed Trinity. 
-ш- Thy love and favor, kept to us always. у 
aanificat Cherubim and seraphim 
М gn | раты Address Veil their faces with their wings; 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty ! BUTE RECTOR Ке idi ini cds Саше 
, у Ы > H z a 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee: While they sing заь Ја 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! То the blessed Trinity. 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 
qos Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, ; Тћее, apostles, prophets, Thee, 
Breed gil (Sllects Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, Thee, the noble martyr band, 
d Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, Praise with solemn jubilee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. Bi ess the phere every land; 
—IX— inging everlastin 
Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, | То The blessed Trinity. 
Though the eye of Sinful man Thy glory may not see, Presentation 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, { 
ҮП) Perfect in power, in love, and purity. ef TEM кш E (lioet 
Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! érings Three in One, and One in Three, 
Hymn ; АП Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, offe ng Join we with the heavenly host, 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! [and sea: Singing everlastingly 


God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! ў То the blessed Trinity. 


SERVICES 


SUNDAYS. 


8.00 A.M. Holy Commnniom 
(7.00 A. M. in Summer.) 


10.80 A. M. Service and Sermon. 
2,30 P. M. Sunday School. 
8.00 P. M. Service and Sermon. 


Trinity Sunday to Sept. 15th. Twilight Service, 7 P. M. 


Baptism is administered on the second Sunday of the 
month at 3 P. M. 


Holy Cross Guild meets every Thursday evening at 
8P.M. Boysover 16 years of age are eligible to 
membership. 


St. Catharine Guild- meets the second Thursday 
evening of each month. 


M" 


Rev. Е M. Taitt qeu Church 
Southwark 


Coates, Print, 1211 Market St. 
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[Exercises 


rocessional 


Hosanna in the highest! 

Hosanna in the highest! 

A King has come to reign! 

All glorious is His fame! 

The news abroad proclaim! 

Immanuel is His name, 

He comes on earth in peace, and love, to reign! 
Rejoice, rejoice, the mighty King has come! 
He left His glad abode 

Amidst the heav’nly throng; Џ 

Rejoice, rejoice, salvation now appears, 
Rejoice and praise His name, 

His holy name in song. 

We come, we come, we come with glad acclaim; 
The Saviour promised long 

Has come on earth to reign, 

We come, we come, rejoicing in His name! 
Hosanna in the highest sing, 

Hosanna to Jesus! name. 


Hosanna in the highest! 

Hosanna in the highest! 

A King has come to reign! 

АП glorious is His fame! 

Тће news abroad proclaim! 

Immanuel is His name, 

He comes on earth in peace, and love, to reign 
Rejoice, rejoice, the mighty King has come! 
The iron fetters yield! 

Тће gates of brass unfold! 

Rejoice, rejoice, the pris'ner now is free! 

And sinfal bonds no longer hold 

No longer hold! 

We come, we come, we come with glad acclaim! 
Тће song of praise and love 

Breaks forth from ev'ry tongue! 

We come, we come, rejoicing in his name! 
Hosanna in the highest! sing 

Hosanna to Jesus’ name! 


|gord’s Ргацег and (Jersicles 
ТА Selection of Psalms 
Isesson--§ suke TT 


8-21 verses 


Mag nifieat 


Greed and Prayers 


“The Wintry Days have come again" 


The wintry days have come again 
With all their frost and snow, 

And skies are dark with angry clouds, 
And fierce the wild winds blow. 

The earth has lost its summer dress 
And all its wealth of flowers; 

What can old Winter bring us now, 
To cheer these dreary hours. * 


A thousand things to make us glad 
His icy hand bestows 

And fireside pleasures manifold 
Come with the frost and snows; 

But O! the merry Christmas tide 
So mirthful and so gay, 

The happiest time of all the year 
Is this glad holiday. 


The merry, merry Christmas tide 
And Christmas day the best, 

When column, arch, and chancel rail 
In garlands green are dressed ; 

While bells a joyous peal ring out 

‚ So jubilant and grand, 

And ‘‘Peace on earth, good will to men" 
Re-echoes through the land. 


Then love brings forth its dainty gifts 
And faces beam with light, 

And caroling the children stand 
Around their tree to-night; 

For rich and poor, this joy must share 
While hearts are all aglow 

With praise to Him, the Holy babe, 
In Bethlehem’s manger low. 


v 


And soon we celebrate the feast 
Epiphany they name, 

When star-led from far eastern lands 
'The wondering Magi came 

And laid their treasures at his feet, 
'T'he costliest they might bring, 

First of the outcast Gentile race 
То own the Saviour-King. 


Ah! Winter days may still be dark, 
And sharp the winds may blow, 

And earth lay by her Summer dress 
And wear her robe of snow; 

But though the bitter storms may beat 
And skies be dark and drear; 

Our Heavenly Father's care and love 

Still erown the changing year. 
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O happy bells of Christmas tide 
Ring out your glorious peal! 

Good tidings now from God to man 
То all the world reveal! 


arol by fhe Таап! School 


CHORUS: 


Ring out the anthem, great and grand, 
The joyous notes prolong! 

O’er mountain, sea and distant land 
Ring out the Christmas song! 

“АП glory be to God on high!" 

The angel chorus swells, 

Ring out afar our glad reply, 

Ring out, ye Christmas bells! Ring out, 
Ring out ye Christmas bells! 


Address 


Ring out o'er every snow-clad hill! 
Awake the slumbering earth! 
Let joyful peals re-sound afar 


We come with hearts of worship, with songs of adoration, The Lord of life has birth! 


Accept the love we offer Thee, our homage we would bring, 
Тћоп royal Prince, Messiah, upon the throne exalted 

We come to crown Thee Saviour, we come to crown Thee King, 
We may not bring Thee frankincense of myrrh, 

We may not offer treasures as of old, 

But all our hearts we consecrate, we lay them at thy feet, rm Па | 
And these are treasures richer far to Thee than purest gold. 

We come with hearts of worship, with songs of adoration, 

We come to crown Thee Saviour, we come to crown Thee King. 


Ring out the truth the prophets taught 
In stirring songs of old, 

Its glad fulfillment word by word 
To all the earth unfold. 


O happy bells ring out the song 
Which once the angels sang— 
The song that o’er the silent night 
Its glorious message rang! 
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eS PROCESSIONAL HYMN. 
Ja 
3 
C. From the eastern mountains, | 
“165 Pressing on they come, | 
= Wise men in their wisdom 
TAS To His humble home. 
v Stirr'd by deep devotion, 
= Hasting from afar; 
Рав Ever journeying onward 
vt Guided by a star. 
Syy 
CU: CHORUS SUE 
prise Light of lights that shineth o 
SP Ere the worlds began, 
ER Y Draw Thou near, and lighten, Ef 


Ev'ry heart of man. 


'There their Lord and Saviour, 
Meek and lowly lay; 
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Wond'rous Light that led them ESTAS 
i» («^ Onward on their way; E2719 
= Ever now to lighten WMS 
^ Nations from afar, | IA 
OUR As they journey homeward ا‎ 
8 By that guiding star. 
-— è xb 
а Thou Who in a manger ~ [2 
Q Once has lowly lain, “Ле 
0 Who dost now in glory Ê у 
$ O'er all kingdoms reign. С bp 
e Gather in the heathen, UA 
TAS .Who in lands afar NL 
g Ne’er have seen the brightness Q 
u Of Thy guiding star. t о 
A ) < N 
ext Gather in the outcasts, f 
All who've gone astray; dm 
erm 'Throw Thy radiance o'er them, Cs a 
Guide them on their way. 
m Those who never knew Thee, ы) 
es y Those who've wandered far, g (5 
Lead them by the brightness o 
Of Thy guiding star. x 
V ES У 
D ә | 
tL 
; lp Ш 
* E Fie "ар 
ғ ока 
E 
$ 
Onward through the darkness o 
Of the lonely night, 
Shining still before them Css: 
With Thy kindly light. 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile, "2 
Homeward from afar. Mons 
Young and old together, 
By Thy guiding star. "2 
Vo. 
Until ev'ry nation 
Whether bound or free, : « ~ 
'Neath Thy starlit banner, 
Jesu, follows Thee. EP 
O'er the distant mountains de 
'To that heav'nly home, € 
Where no sin nor sorrow, è -- 
Evermore shall come. 2 
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SENTENCES, LORD’S PRAYER AND VERSICLES. 
PSALM 103—GLORIA. 
LESSON. 
MAGNIFICAT. 


CREED, VERSICLES AND COLLECTS. 
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Славко — ‘Тһе Wintry Days.” 


E The wintry days have come again 


{ 
ў № With all their frost and snow, 
CU- And skies are dark with angry clouds, 
“с. And fierce the wild winds blow. 

© > The earth has lost its summer dress 

5 And all its wealth of flowers; 

3 What can old Winter bring us now, 

D # То cheer these dreary hours. 
CU 
= 3 A thousand things to make us glad 


His icy hand bestows 

And fireside pleasures manifold 
Come with the frost and snows; 

But О! the merry Christmas tide 
So mirthful and so gay, 

'The happiest time of all the year 
Is this glad holiday. 
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'The merry, merry Christmas tide 
And Christmas day the best, 
When column, arch, and chancel rail 
In garlands green are dressed; 
While bells a joyous peal ring out 
So jubilant and grand, 
| And *'Peace on earth, good will to men" 
| Re echoes through the land. 
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چ 
Then love brings forth its dainty gifts‏ 
WSs And faces beam with light,‏ 
ral And caroling the children stand‏ 
eK Around their tree to-night;‏ 


For rich and poor; this joy must share, 
While hearts are all aglow 

With praise to Him, the Holy babe, 
In Bethlehem’s manger low. 
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And soon we celebrate the feast 
Epiphany they name, 

When star led from the eastern lands 
The wondering Magi came 

And laid their treasures at his feet, 
The costliest they might bring, 

First of the outcast Gentile race 
То own the Saviour King. 


Ah! Winter days may still be dark, 
And sharp the winds may blow, 

And earth lay by her Summer dress 
And wear her robe of snow; 

But though the bitter storms may beat 
And skies be dark and drear; 

Our Heavenly Father's care and love 
Still crown the changing year. 
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ADDRESS. 


CanoL—''O Sing, О Sing." 


Sing, O sing! this blessed morn, 

Unto us a Child is born; 

Unto us a Son is giv’n, 

God Himself, comes down from heav'n. 


Снокоз—5 па, О sing! this blessed morn, 
Jesus Christ to day is born. 


God of God, and Light of Light 
Comes with mercies infinite; 
Joining in а wondrous plan, 
Неау'п to earth and God to man. 


God with us, Emmanuel 
Deigns forever now to dwell; 
He on Adam's fallen race 
Sheds the fullness of His grace. 


God comes down that man may rise 
Lifted by Him to the skies; 

Christ is Son of man that we 

Sons of God in Him may be. 


Oh renew us, Lord we pray, 
With Thy spirit day by day; 
'That we ever one may be, 

With the Father and with Thee. 
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OFFERTORY—Anthem. 


We come with hearts of worship, with songs of adoration, 
Accept the love we offer Thee, our homage we would bring, R Sp 
Thou royal Prince, Messiah, upon the throne exalted S 
We come to crown Thee Saviour, we come to crown Thee King. fS - 
We may not bring Thee frankincense of myrrh, Ix 
We may not offer treasures as of old, WS 
But all our hearts we consecrate, we lay them at Thy feet, Ne 


And these are treasures richer far to Thee than purest gold. 
We come with hearts of worship, with songs of adoration, 
We come to crown Thee Saviour, we come to crown Thee King. 


COLLECT AND BENEDICTION. {< 47 


Pads Q 
суб] RECESSIONAL HYMN. ©, 
Q Slat 
Hark! what means those holy voices AS 
e Sweetly sounding thro' the skies? Coss 
5) Lo! th’ angelic host rejoices Ri 
= A ў Heav'nly Alleluias rise. A» 
ттс. Listen to the wond'rous story Mo ES 
си Which they chant in hymns of joy:— el 
8 “Glory in the highest glory ! 
29K Glory be to God most high!" CU 
ولھ‎ e 
Ove Peace on earth, good will from heaven $ Y 
چک‎ Reaching far as man is found; о 
Sys Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, S 
а Loud our golden harps shall sound. ' |- 77 
ris Christ is born the great Anointed, AN 
н Heav'n and earth His praises sing; wes 
<) Oh receive Whom God appointed Me 
$ « S For your Prophet, Priest and King. S 
дуз и 
Cl A ESSEN 
ie 744 Hasten, mortals, to adore Him lp 
© 5 Learn His name to magnify, MS 
` "Till in Heav'n ye sing before Him — ODA 
d “Glory be to God on High!” aite 
& Let us learn the wond'rous story © 
^ Of our great Redeemer's birth, ~ 
DaN Spread the brightness of His glory, (9 = 
8 T "Till it covers all the earth. EL 
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SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


ESI TRINITY CHURCH ...... 
Southwark. 


December 30th. 
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(Catharine Street above Second ) 
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| v Di HE precise date of the organization of our Sunday-School | 
= А J 
| Й ФШ Онин њу Saale W Y is not known, but the Rev. Joseph M. Turner, in his Vy 
oy | from 1821 to 1894 nya | "Autobiography," states that in the autumn or early DA 
у n | = 
(95 w 5;  - in the winter of 1818, he established a Sunday-night lecture in y 
‘ Й Јонх D. GEORGE JOHN McCorrow D Ms a school-room opposite his father’s residence and gathered j 
dM EE Rost. M. MOORE LEWIS GILLINGHAM nd i together a small congregation. It is a traditional report that My 
| | HENRY L. GAW ANONAS MORRISON W AY his sisters and their friends, about the same time, began Sun- w 
l | ‚ JosHua SARCH Du adu NUBE nya » day-School work in the neighborhood. ү 
Í BOUT UE YA М E. HARBOR CHARLES M. PETERSON v | DA The first convention report of the Rev. Manning B. Roche, n 
w Suede S. PARKER Milieu DAEROORS y K Rector of the Church, says:—‘‘There is a male and female | 
| | Г БААНА SE Ue nd Ў Sunday-School, attached to the Church, containing together QV 
А AY N about 200 scholars.’ n ђ 
- Miss ANN CowPLAND Miss SARAH I, FLICKWIR Й f n 
> ti i: 10 ) Before the erection of the Church, the Sunday-School was Da 
(M Miss PATSEV ANN FUET MISS SARAH WALNUT D» f ise ; j 
m) ٤ L T held in the ‘‘Commissioner’s Hall," in Second street, and this n 
| Mis$ ANNA SINEXON М155 KATE MORTON D | continued to be used for several years, until the “Маје South- QUA 
0 iu 0) wark School Society" erected a two story frame building \\ 
N A Ùy | | on the south side of the church lot. This was afterwards , 0) 
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í | " ya Church cemetery. 0)? 
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Newton street, School No. 2, as it was called, was removed to 
the new location. At this date there was a total of 50 teachers 
and 484 pupils, besides Bible classes with 150 members. 

In 1840 the parish erected a three story brick building at 
the southern end of the Church edifice, for the accommodation 


of both Sunday-Schools, which were then consolidated, (about 


the close of that year), numbering 55 teachers, 402 pupils and 


Bible classes with 62 members. 

In 18g0—a half-century later—this building was consider- 
ably enlarged for the the better accommodation of the Sunday- 
Schools and for other parish purposes, and is now known as the 
“Parish Building of Trinity Church". The Schools now num- 
ber 342 officers, teachers and scholars, and are in a prosperous 


condition 
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Saviour, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing; 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 

All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 

All we yield to Thee. 


Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration, 
Bending low the knee; 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


Great, and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there; 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne, 


Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing, 
News of sins forgiven; 
Life has lost its shadows ; 
Pure the light within; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin, 


Brighter still, and brighter, 
Glows the western sun, 
Shedding all its gladness 
O’er our work that’s done; 
‘Time will soon be over, 
Toil and sorrow past, 
May we, blessed Saviour, 
Find a rest at last! 


Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God! 
Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking . 
Till the prize is won. 


Bliss, all bliss excelling, 
When the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting, 
Finds its promised goal; 
Where in joys unheard of 
Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raising 
Praises to their King, 
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MINISTER.—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
ANSWER-—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 


MINISTER—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost. 


ANSWER—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 
be, world without end. Amen. 


MINISTER—Praise ye the Lord. 


ANSWER—The Lord's name be praised, 


psalm eiii 


Praise the LORD | О my | soul: and all that is within me | 
praise His | Holy | Name. 

Praise the Lord | О my | soul: and for | get not | all His | 
benefits: 

Who forgiveth | all thy | sin: and healeth | all * — | thine 
in | firmities; | 

Who saveth thy life | from de | struction: апа crowneth 
thee with | mercy * and | loving | kindness. 

O praise the Lord ye angels of His * ye that ex | cel in | 
strength: ye that fulfil His commandment * and hearken unto 
the | voice · = | of His | word. 

O praise the Lord, all | ye His | hosts: ye servants of | His 
that | do His | pleasure. 

О speak good of the Lord, all ye works of His * in all 
places of | His do | minion: praise thou the | Lord:— | O my | 
soul. 


Glory be to the Father | and to * the | Son: and | to the | 
Holy | Ghost; 


Asit was in the beginning * is now, and | ever | shall be: 
world without | end · = | A:—men. 
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My soul doth magni | fy the | Lord: and my spirit hath 
re | joiced * in | God my | Saviour. 

For He | hath re | garded: the lowli | ness of | His hand | 
maiden. 

For be | hold from | henceforth: all gener | ations’ shall | 
call me | blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath | magnified | me: and | holy | 
is His | Name. 

And His mercy is on | them that | fear him: throughout | 
all ‘= | gener | ations. 

He hath showed strength | with His | arm: He hath scat- 
tered the proud in the imagin | ation | of their | hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty | from their | seat: and hath 
ex | alted * the | humble * and | meek. 


He hath filled the hungry with | good · = | things: and the 
rich He hath | sent · = | empty ' a | way. 
He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant | Isra- 


| el: as He promised to our forefathers * Abraham | and his | 
seed for | ever. 
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Holy | Ghost ; 
„ As it was in the beginning * is now, and | ever shall be; 
world without | end ' = | A: = | men. i 
Creed 
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MINISTER—The Lord be with you 
ANSWER—And with thy spirit. 
MINISTER—Let us pray. 

O Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
ANSWER—And grant us Thy salvation. 
MINISTER—O Lord, save the State. 
ANSWER—And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
MINISTER—Endue Thy Ministers with righteousness. 
ANSWER—And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
MINISTER—O Lord, save Thy people. 

ANSWER—And bless Thine inheritance. 
MINISTER—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 


рүш For it is Thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in 
safety. 
MINISTER—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 


ANSWER—And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 
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Glory be to the Father | and * to the | Son: and | to the | 
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klymn—o Little Town of Bethlehem.'* 
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LITTLE town of Bethlehem! 
How still we see thee lie; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by; 

Vet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night. 
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For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth ! 

And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth, 
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How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive him still, 
The dear Christ enters in. 
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O holy Child of Bethlehem ! 
Descend to us we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
Тће great glad tidings tell; 

Oh come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Emmanuel ! 
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Бутп—"ог the Father's love begotten,” 


F the Father's love begotten, 
Ere the worlds began to be, 
He the Alpha and Omega, 
He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


Oh, that ever-blessed birthday, 
When the Virgin, full of grace, 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 
Dare the Saviour of our race; 
And that Child, the world's Redeemer, 
First displayed His sacred face, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


Praise Him O ye heaven of heavens ! 
Praise Him, angels in the height ! 
Every power and every virtue 
Sing the praise of God aright : 
Let no tongue of man be silent, 
Let each heart and voice unite, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


Thee let age, and Thee let manhood, 
Thee let choirs of infants sing; 
Thee the matrons and the virgins, 
And the children answering: 
Let their guileless song re-echo, 
And their hearts its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore | 


Christ, to Thee with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be: 
Honor, glory, and dominion, 
And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore ! 


Add ге55—ру the Rector. 
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WU b|umn—IxraxT Әсноот, 
| NCE in royal David's city 
KG Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
QU Where a mother laid her baby, 
D In a manger for His bed; 
NA Mary was that mother mild, 
i Jesus Christ her little child. 
Qu He came down to earth from heaven, 
0 Who is God and Lord of all, 
ЛА And His Shelter was a stable, 
y And His cradle was a stall; 
NU With the poor, the mean, and lowly. 
D Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
mU And He is our childhood's pattern; 
AY Day by day cipio AES 
| He was little, weak and helpless, 
Q Tears and smiles like us he know; 
| lj And He feeleth for our sadness, 
а And Не shareth in our gladness. 
үсү 
n Р And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
na Through His own redeeming love; 
iu For that child so dear and gentle 
W Is our Lord in heaven above; 
0 | And He leads His children on 
AY To the place where He is gone. 
[ү 
NO di ef Roll of honor and Awarding ој Prizes 
| реза 
yi 
| Hymnan praise to Thee, eternal Lord.” 
iu LL praise to Thee, eternal Lord, 
iu | Who wore the garb of flesh and blood; 
imi And chose a manger for Thy throne, 
X 0. While worlds on worlds were thine alone. 
ini Once did the skies before Thee bow: 
À (f А virgin's arms contain Thee now; 
Bs While angels who in Thee rejoice 


Now listen for Thine infant voice. 
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A little child, Thou art our guest, 
That weary ones in Thee may rest; 
Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 


Thou comest in the darksome night 


^Y 
То make us children of the light, 54 

To make us, in the realms divine, IG 

Like Thine own angels, round Thee shine. 0 

DA 

АП this for us Thy love hath done; XG 

By this to Thee our love is won; Qs 

For this our joyful songs we raise; mi 

For this we sing Thee ceaseless praise. d 

0 jj 

p of Offerings Ks 

Ms 

b|umn— tory offerings rich and rare.” (e 
OLY offerings rich and rare, у n у 

Offerings of praise and prayer, М 

Purer life and purpose high, | QU 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, AY 

Lowly acts of adoration ips 

То ће Сода of our salvation; 1G 

On his altar laid we leave them: Aa 

Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! Wy 

Homage of each humble heart, Da 
Ere we from Thy house depart; oV 
Worship fervent, deep and high, Їй 
Adoration, ecstacy; m 
АП that childlike love can render iu 
Of devotion true and tender; | )) 
On Thine altar laid, we leave them: w 
Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! i Ју 
То the Father, and the Son, W 

And the Spirit, Three in One, D 

Though our mortal weakness raise NE 

Offerings of imperfect praise, 5 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, [9 

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! N 

On Thine altar laid we leave them; imu 

Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! Ng 


| Prayers and Blessing 
D) 
· |ђ | ional 
@ ecessiona 
Qs 
XG GOD of God ! O Light of Light! 
(дй Thou Prince of Peace, Thou King of kings, 
0 To Thee, where angels know no night, 
(4 Тће song of praise forever rings; 
DA To Him Who sits upon the throne, 
DE The Lamb once slain for sinful men, 
(4 Be honor, might; all by Him won; 
| Glory and praise! Amen, Amen. 
| 
۵ й Deep in the Prophets' sacred page, 
Qu Grand in the poets’ winged word, 
٤ Slowly in type, from age to age, 
(i i Tue hebod tbeir coming Lord; 
Ge i rough the deep Judean night 
0 Rang out the peru Good willto men !" 
ft Hymned by the first-born sons of light, 
| Qu Re-echoed now, **Good-will Amen. 
4 н 'That life of truth, those deeds of love, 
0 (А That death of pain, ’mid hate and scorn; 
Я These all are past, and now above, - 
C He reigns our King ! once crowned with thorn. 
| Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Й So sang His hosts, unheard by men; 
] Lift up your heads, for you He waits. 
X We lift them up! Amen, Amen! _ 
У 
D Nations afar, in ignorance deep; = ' 
AU Isles of the sea, where darkness lay, 
(e These hear His voice, they wake from sleep, 
Ue ia ya joy the upward way. 
ey cry with us, “Send forth Thy light,” 
۵ УП à O Lamb, once slain for sinful as А а j 
ii Burst Satan's bonds, O God of might; 
w | Set all men free! Amen, Amen. 
Di 
٤ Sing to the Lord a glorious song, 
y, Sing to His Name, His love forth tell; 
Di Sing on, heaven’s hosts, His praise prolong ; 
KG Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell. 
DNA Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
D From angels, praise; and thanks from men; 
Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign, 


Glory and power! Amen, Amen. 


infi cab aem си adi 


pat, Qt 


Recessional 


Ten thousand times ten thousand 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 
"Tis finished ! all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin: 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 


What rush ofalleluias œ» 
Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made ! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid ! 


Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore! 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 
Fill up the roll of thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign ! 
Appear, Desire of nations! 
Thine exiles long for home: 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign ! 
Thou Prince and Saviour, соте ! 
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ag Trinity Sunday 


1895 


specs ws —NII— 


Ancient of days, Who sittest, throned in glory; | fdd ress 


Ж To Thee all knees are bent, all voices pray; Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 


: А Ми. A Dg SW RELLEN God of Hosts, eternal Kin 
à Thy love has blest the wide world's wondrous story, | i , 5, 
Processional With light and life since Eden’s dawning day. Ni | RINT AA TA j a at n eray мери 
О Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children Chanting everlastingly | 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, То the blessed Trinity. 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes bewildering 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. Since by Thee were all things made, 
кА О Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, And in Thee do all things live, 
tz ' To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, Be to thee all honor paid, | у 
Sentences, Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behavior, Sedem а Mbps to b i things give, 
, And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales. inging everlastingly 
ord's Prayer, Hymn То the blessed Trinity. 
b ч d | О Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, y 
ersieles Thine is the quickening power that gives increase : 
From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, pr ine T ad ec stand, у 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. Pcia пау ар b pape pii 
O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, „Апа when Thy command is done, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days; : Singing everlastingly 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring То the blessed Trinity. 
-ш- Thy love and favor, kept to us always. у 
aanificat Cherubim and seraphim 
М gn | раты Address Veil their faces with their wings; 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty ! BUTE RECTOR Ке idi ini cds Саше 
, у Ы > H z a 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee: While they sing заь Ја 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! То the blessed Trinity. 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 
qos Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, ; Тћее, apostles, prophets, Thee, 
Breed gil (Sllects Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, Thee, the noble martyr band, 
d Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, Praise with solemn jubilee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. Bi ess the phere every land; 
—IX— inging everlastin 
Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, | То The blessed Trinity. 
Though the eye of Sinful man Thy glory may not see, Presentation 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, { 
ҮП) Perfect in power, in love, and purity. ef TEM кш E (lioet 
Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! érings Three in One, and One in Three, 
Hymn ; АП Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, offe ng Join we with the heavenly host, 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! [and sea: Singing everlastingly 


God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! ў То the blessed Trinity. 


RECESSIONAL 


COLLECTS AND BLESSING 


CEST 13 бо 13) 


Oh, worship the King, all glorious above! 

Oh, gratefully sing His power and His love! 

Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 
LJ 


Oh, tell of His might! Oh, sing of His grace! 

Whose robe is the light; Whose canopy, space. 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds 
form, 

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


'The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, 'Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
Itstreams from the hills; it descends tothe plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
'Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 


O measureless Might! ineffable Love! 

While angels delight to hymn Thee above. 

'The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 
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PROCESSIONAL 


Ancient of Days, Who sittest, throned in glory; 
То Thee all knees are bent, al] voices pray; 


Thy love has blest the wide world's wondrous 
story. 


With light and life since Eden's dawning day. 


O Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 


Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes 
bewildering; 


To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are 
bowed. 


O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, 
То Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men's wild behavior, 
And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales. 


O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, 


Thine is the quickening power that gives in- 
crease: 


From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. 


O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Frige we the goodness that doth crown our 
ays; 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring 
Thy love and favour, kept to us always. 


SENTENCES 
LORD’S PRAYER 


VERSICLES...... 


O Lord, open thou our lips. 

And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost. 3 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world 
without end, Amen. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

The Lord's Name be praised. 


PSALM СШ 


Praise the Lord, O my soul; and all that is 


within me, praisc his holy Name. 


Praise the Lord, O my soul: and forget not all 


his benefits: 


Who forgiveth all thy sin: and healeth all thine 


Caner infirmities; 


Who saveth thy life from destruction: and 
crowneth thee with mercy and loving-kindness. 


O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex- 
cel in strength: ye that fulfill his commandment, 


LESSON and hearken unto the voice of his word. 


O praise the Lord, all ye his hosts: ye servants 


of his that do his pleasure. 


O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, 
in all places of his dominion: praise thou the 


Lord, O my soul. 
Gloria, 


+ 


My soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit 
hath rejoiced in God my Saviour, 

For he hath regarded; the lowliness of his hand- 
maiden. 

For behold from henceforth: all generations 
shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and 
holy is his Name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him: 
throughout all generations, 

He hath showed strength with his arm: he 
hath scattered the proud in the imagination of 
their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: 
and hath exalted the humble and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: 
and the rich he hath sent empty away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his 
servant Israel: as he promised to our forefathers, 
Abraham and his seed, for ever. 

Gloria. 


MAGNIFICAT 


canes, 


CREED 


=. 


VERSICLES 


Minister, The Lord be with you. 
Answer. And with Thy spirit. 


Minister, Let us pray. 


О Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
Answer. And grant us Thy salvation. 
Minister. O Lord save the State. 
Answer. And mercifully hear us when we call 
upon Тћее. 
Minister. Endue Thy ministers with righteous- 


ness. 


Answer. And make Thy chosen people joyful. 
Minister. О Lord save Thy people. 

Answer. And bless Thine inheritance. 
Minister, Give peace in our time, О Lord. 


Answer. For it is Thou Lord, only, that makest 
us dwell in safety. 


Minister, О God, make clean our hearts within 


us. 


Answer. And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


COLLECTS 


HyMN—‘The God of Abraham praise" 


The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love: 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confest; ' 
I bow and blest the sacred Name, 
Forever blest. 


He by Himself hath sworn, 
Ion His oath depend, 
I snall, on angel-wings upborne, 
То heaven ascend: 
I shall behold His face, 
Ishall his power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


There dwells the Lord, our King. 
The Lord, our Righteousuess, 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Sion’s sacred height 
His kingdom He maintains, 
And, glorious with His saints in light, 
Forever reigns, 


The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 


“O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling" 


loo Se 29 


ADDRESS 


Mr. Alexander C. Wheller, 
Supt. 


HYMN 
By the Infant School 


ADDRESS 
By the Rector. 


HYMN 


COCO 


O Sion haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is Light; 
That He Who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night: 


Publish glad tidings; 
Tidings of peace; 

Tidings of Jesus, 
Redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darkSome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
‘The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in Whom they live and move, is love: 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


. He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 


Make known to every heart His saving grace; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet 
Him, 
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 
Publish, etc. 


READING OF 
HONOR ROLL 


| "3 HYMN 


*Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty" 


Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
Thee: 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 


Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shall be. 


Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 


Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may 
not see, 


Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, 
and sky, and sea: 


Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


Holy offerings, rich and rare, 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

То the God of our salvation; 

On His altar laid, we leave them: 

Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from Thy house depart; 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 
Adoration, ecstacy; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender; 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Though our mortal weakness raise 
Offerings of imperfect praise, 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly, 
Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! 

On Thine altar laid, we leave them: 
Christ, present them! God, receive them! 


Ф 


OFFERTORY 


Ф 


Recessional 


Reading of tbe Bonor Roll 


Offertory 


Praise God, from whom all blessings tlow! 
Praise Him, all creatures here below! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Amen, 


Prayers and Blessing 


О SION haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
'To tell to all the world that God is Light; 
'That He who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night: 
Publish glad tidings; tidings of peace; 
Tidings of Jesus, redemption and release. 


Behold how many thousands still are lying 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour's dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 
Publish, etc. 


"Tis thine to save from peril of perdition 
'The souls for whom the Lord his life laid down; 
Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission, 
Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown. 
Publish, etc. 


Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation 
That God, in whom they move and live, is love: 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 
Publish, etc. 


Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
Publish, etc. 


He comes again—O Sion, ere thou meet Him, 
Make known to every heart His saving grace; 
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him, 

Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face. 
Publish, etc. Amen. 
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ee Order of Service зе 


CECE 


Processional 


GoD Almighty, in Thy temple 
Low before Thy throne we bow; 
From Thy dwelling-place in glory 
Hear our supplications now, 
While we offer 
Earnest prayer and solemn vow. 


Christ our Saviour, Thou who carest 
For the youngest of Thy fold, 
Give us now Thy heavenly blessing, 
As Thou didst in days of old; 
Priceless treasure, 
Richer far than gems or gold. 


God the Holy Ghost, be near us; 
Ever dwell our hearts within; 
Keep them pure, and brave, and earnest, 
Give us grace to conquer sin, 
And, through Jesus, 
Heaven's eternal crown to win. 


Holy Trinity, defend us 
In a world with evil rife; 
Let Thine angel-guards surround us 
In each sore and bitter strife: 
Oh, preserve us 
Unto everlasting life! Amen, 


Sentences and Eord's Prayer 


Uersicles 


Minister—O Lord, open thou our lips. 


Answer—And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 


Minister—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
Auswer—As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


Minister— Praise ye the Lord. : 
Answer— The Lord's Name be praised. 


Psalm «I 


O praise God in his holiness : praise him in the firmament of his power. 
Praise him in his noble acts : praise him according to his excellent greatness. 
Praise him in the sound of the trumpet : praise him upon the lute and harp. 
Praise himin the cymbals and dances : praise him upon the strings and pipe. 
Praise him upon the well-tuned cymbals : praise him upon the loud cymbals. 
Let every thing that hath breath : praise the Lord. 


Gloria Patri 


Lesson 


Magnificat 


My soul doth magnify the Lord : and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour, 

For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth : all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me : and holy is his Name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him : throughout all generations. [hearts. 


He hath showed strength with his arm : he hath scattered the proud іп the imagination of their 


He hath put down the mighty from their seat : and hath exalted the humble and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things : and the rich he hath sent empty away. 
He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel : as he promised to our forefathers, 


Abraham and his seed, for ever. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, aud ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


| 


^ | 


€reed 


Uersicles 


Minister—The Lord be with you. 
Answer—And with thy spirit. 
Minister—Let us pray. 

O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
Auswer—And grant us thy salvation. 
Minister—O Lord, save the State. 
Answer—And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Minister—Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Answer—And make thy chosen people joyful. 
Minister—O Lord, save thy people. 
Answer—And bless thine inheritance. 
Minister—Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Answer—For it is thou Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Answer—And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Collects 
Hymn 


Gop, my Father, hear me pray, 
Wash my crimson guilt away; 
Wretched, helpless, lost, undone, 
Hear me for Thy blessed Son. 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal love is Thine. 


God, my Saviour, look on me; 
All my guilt I cast on Thee: 
Give my troubled spirit peace; 
Bid my fears and sorrows cease. 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine. 
But eternal love is Thine. 


Address 


Hymn by the Tnfant School 


Address 


Hymn 


God, my Comforter, my Light, 
Strengthen me with holy might, 
Make Thy dwelling in my heart: 
Faith and joy and hope impart. 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal love is Thine. 


Blessed, glorious Trinity! 

Holy, everlasting Three! 

Hear, oh, hear my earnest prayer, 
And my soul for heaven prepare! 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal love is Thine! Amen. 


Nie, b Whaler, ae ent 


К, 4. ПОЈ МИР ede OT 


А 


GLORY to the Father give, 

God in whom we move and live; 
Children's prayers He deigns to hear, 
Children's songs delight His ear. 


Glory to the Holy Ghost! 

Be this day a Pentecost; 
Children's minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 


Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King; 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 


Glory in the highest be 

То the blessed Trinity! 

For the Gospel from above, 

For the word that “God is love." Amen. 


= 


Processional Бут! 


Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord, 
God of Hosts, eternal King, 
By the heavens and earth adored; 
Angels and archangels sing, 
Chanting everlastingly 
'To the Blessed Trinity. 


Since by Thee were all things made, 
And in Thee do all things live, 
Be to Thee all honor paid, 
Praise to Thee let all things give, 
Singing everlastingly 
То the blessed Trinity. 


Thousands, tens of thousands stand, 
— Spirits blest before Thy throne, 
Speeding thence at Тћу command; 
And when Thy command is done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 


Cherubim and seraphim 

Veil their faces with their wings; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 

To behold the King of kings., 
While they sing eternally 

To the blessed Trinity. 


Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee, 

Thee the noble martyr band, 
Praise with solemn jubilee, 

Thee, the Church in every land; 
Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 


Alleluia! Lord, to Thee, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 

Join we with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 


Sentences and Lord's Prayer 


Versicles 


Minister—O Lord, open thou our lips. 
Answer—And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 
Answer—As it was іп the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be, world without end. Amen. 
А Minister— Praise ye the Lord. 
Answer—The Lord's name be praised. 


Psalm 159 


O praise God in His holiness: praise Him in the firmament of His power. 
Praise Him in His noble acts: praise Him according to His excellent greatness. 
Praise Him in the sound of the trumpet: praise Him upon the lute and harp. 
Praise Him in the cymbals and dances: praise Him upon the strings and pipe. 
Praise Him upon the well-tuned cymbals: praise Him upon the loud cymbals. 
Let everything that hath breath : praise the Lord. . 


Lesson 


Magnificat 


My soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded: the lowliness of his handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His Name., 

And his mercy is on them that fear him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with his arm: he hath scattered the proud in the imagination of 
their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel: as he promised to our forefathers, 
Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 


Creed 


Тће Lord be with you. 


Answer—And with thy spirit. 


Minister—Let us pray. 


Uersicles 


O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 
Answer—And grant us thy salvation. 


Minister—O Lord, save the state. 


Answer—And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Minister—Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 

Answer—And make thy chosen people joyful. 

Minister—O Lord, save thy people. 

Answer—And bless thine inheritance. 

Minister—Give peace in time, О Lord. 

Answer—For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 
Minister—O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

Answer—And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 


We give immortal praise 
'To God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here, , 
And all our hopes above: 
He sent His own Eternal Son 
То die for sins that man had done. 


'To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who saved us by His blood, 
From everlasting woe: 
And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 


Collects 


Hymn 


To God the Spirit praise 
And endless worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 


Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endless honors done; 
The sacred Persons Three, 
The Godhead only One; 
Where reason fails with all her powers, 
There faith prevails and love adores. 


— — GEM 


Address by Rev. A. E. Royce, D. D., Chaplain U. S. П. 


Hymn by Tnfant School 


Glory to the Father give, j Glory to the Holy Ghost! 

God in whom, we move and live; Be this day a Pentecost; 
Children's prayers He deigns to hear, Children's minds may he inspire, 
Children’s songs delight His ear. Touch their tongues with holy fire. 
Glory to the Son we bring, Glory in the highest be 

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King; To the blessed Trinity, 

Children, raise your sweeteest strain For the Gospel from above, 


То the Lamb, for He was slain. For the word that *God is love." 


Reports and Reading of bonor Roll for May 


Offertory 


Holy offerings, rich and rare. 

Offerings of praise and prayer, 

Purer life and purpose high, 

Clasped hands, uplifted eye, 

Lowly acts of adoration 

To the God of our salvation ; 

On His altar laid, we leave them : 

Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! 


Prayers and Blessing 


ДЮ ee ele Em 


Recessional Hymn 


O God of God! O Light of Light! 
Thou Prince of Peace, Thou King of 
kings, 
To Thee, where angels know no night, 
Тће song of praise forever rings: 
То Him who sits upon the throne, 
Тће Lamb once slain for sinful men, 
Be honor, might; all by Him won; 
Glory and praise! Amen, Amen! 


Deep in the Prophets’ sacred page, Nations afar, in ignorance deep; 

Grand in the poets’ winged word, Isles of the sea, where darkness lay; 
Slowly in type, from age to age, These hear His voice, they wake from sleep, 
Nations beheld their coming Lord; And throng with joy the upward way. 

Till through the deep Judean night They cry with us, “Send forth Thy 
Rang out the song **Good-will tomen!" light," 
Hymned by the first-born sons of light, O Lamb, once slain for sinful men; 
Re-echoed now, **Good-will!" Amen. Burst Satan's bonds, O God of might! 


Set all men free! Amen, Amen! 


That life of truth, those deeds of love, 
That death of рат, 'mid hate and scorn; 
These all are past, and now above, 
He reigns our King! once crowned with 
thorn. 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
So sang His hosts, unheard by men; 
Lift up your heads, for you He waits. 
We lift them up! Amen, Amen! 


Sing to the Lord a glorious song, 
Sing to His Name, His love forth tell; 
Sing on, heaven's hosts, His praise prolong; 
Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell; 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
From angels, praise; and thanks 
from men; 
Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign, 
Glory and power! Amen, Amen! 


HYMN 


Three in One, and One in Three, 

Ruler of the earth and sea, 

Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 


Light of lights! with morning-shine, 
Lift us on Thy light divine; 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 


Light of lights! when falls tlie even, 

Let it close on sin forgiven ; 

Fold us in the peace of heaven ; 
Shed a holy calm. 


Three in One, and One in Three, 

Dimly here we worship Thee ; 

With the saints hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm. 


: PRESENTATION OF SUNDAY SCHOOL ENDOW MENT FUND 


OFFERING 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ! 


Praise Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen. 


PRAYERS AND BLESSING 


*RECESSIONAL 


Rejoice, ye pure in heart! 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing ! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King ! 


Bright youth, and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek : 

Raise high your free, exulting song! 
God’s wondrous praises speak ! 


With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints of earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth ! 


Your clear hosannas raise, 
And alleluias loud ! 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


Yes, on through life’s long path ! 
Still chanting as ye go; 

From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in. woe. 


Still lift your standard high! 
Still march in firm array ! 

As warrior's through the darkness toil, 
"Till dawns the golden day ! 


At last the march shall end ; 
'Tne wearied ones shall rest ; 

The pilgrims find their Father's house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 


Then on, ye pure in heart ! 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King! 


Crinity Church, Southwark 


Trinity Sunday, June 2, 1901, 3 p. m. 


woo Anniversary of the Sunday Scbools..... 


PROCESSIONAL 


Saviour, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing ; 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 

All we have we offer, 
All we hope to ђе, 

Body, soul and spirit, 
АП we yield to Thee, 


Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee : 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die: 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


Great, and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there; 
Where no pain or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven 
Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within ; 
Тћоп hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 


Brighter still, and brighter, 
Glows the western sun, 
Shedding all its gladness 
O’er our work that’s done; 
Time will soon be over, 
Toil and sorrow past, 
May we, blessed Saviour, 
Find a rest at last ! 


Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God! 
Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 


Bliss, all bliss excelling, 
When the ransomed soul, 

Earthly toila forgetting, 
Finds its promised goal ; 

Where in joys unheard of 
Saints with angels sing, 


Never weary raising 


Praises to their King. 


SENTENCES AND LORD’S PRAYER 


VERSICLES 


HYMN 


Lift the strain in high thanksgiving! 
Tread with songs the hallowed way ! 

Praise our father’s God for mercies 
New to us their sons to-day : 

Here they built for Him a dwelling, 
Served Him here in ages past, 

Fixed it for His sure possession, 
Holy ground, while time shall last. 


Entering then Thy gates with praises, 
Lord, be ours Thine Israel’s prayer: 
“ Rise into thy place of resting, 
Show Thy promised presence there!" 
Let the gracious word be spoken 
Here, as once on Sion's height, 
“This shall be My rest forever, 
'This My dwelling of delight." 


MAGNIFICAT 


CREED 
VERSICLES 


COLLECTS 


НУММ—Ву the Infant School 


We love the place, O God, 
Wherein Thine honor dwells; 
The joy of Thine abode 
All other joy excels. 


We love the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants meet ; 

For thou, O Lord, art there 
Thy chosen ones to greet. 


We love the sacred font, 
Wherein the holy Dove 
Bestows, as ever wont, 
His blessings from above. 


Fill this latter house with glory 
Greater than the former knew; 
Clothe with righteousness its priesthood, 
Guide us all to reverence true ; 
Let Thy Holy One’s anointing 
Here its sevenfold blessing shed ; 
Spread for us the heavenly banquet, 
Satisfy Thy poor with bread. 


Praise to Thee, almighty Father, 
Praise to Thee eternal Son, 

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit, 
Ever blessed Three in One: 

Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom, 
Molding out of sinful clay, 

Living stones for that true temple 
Which shall never know decay. 


We love Thine altar, Lord, 
Its mysteries revere; 

For there in faith adored, 
We find Thy presence near. 


We love Thy holy word, 
The lamp Thou gav’st to guide 
All wanderers home, O Lord, 
Home to their Father’s side. 


Then let us sing the love 
To us so freely given, 
Until we sing above 
The triumph-song of heaven! 


eADDRESS—By the Rev. Herman L. *Dubring, *D. D. 
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^ 
Recessional 


Forward! be our watchword, 


CENE E 


Steps and voices joined; 


Seek the things before 
Not a look behind: 

Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army's head; 


us, 


Who shall dream of shrinking, 


By our Captain led ? 


Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and flight! у 


Jordan flows before us; 


Sion beams with light. 


Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard, 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word; 
Forward! marching eastward 
Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


То the eternal Father 


Far o'er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth; 

That fair home is ours; 
Flash the streets with jasper, 

Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river 

Shedding joys. untold. 
Thither, onward thither, 

In the Spirit's might! 
Pilgrims to your country, 

Forward into light! 


^ Loudest anthems raise; 


'To the Son and Spirit 


Echo songs of praise: 


То the Lotd of glory, 


Blessed Three in One, 


Be by men and angels 
Endless honor done. 


Weak are earthly praises, 
Dull the songs of night: 


Forward into triumph! 


Forward into light! 


woe 


Cighty-first Anniversary 


Crinity Sunday, 


1902 


REV. HORACE F. FULLER 
RECTOR 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS OF 
TRINITY CHURCH, SOUTHWARK 


CATHARINE STREET ABOVE SECOND 


8.00 4. M. 


10.30 4. M. 


2.30 P. M. 


3.45 P. M. 


8.00 Р, м. 


Sunday Services 


Holy Communion. 
M" 


Morning Prayer and Sermon. 


Holy Communion first Sunday in each month. 
Sunday School. 
Infant Baptism. 


Service and Sermon. 


The Rt. Rev. Leighton Coleman, S. T. D., LL. D. will administer 


confirmation on Sunday evening, June 29th. 


Processional Hymn 


Ancient of days, Who sittest, throned in glory; 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices pray; 

Thy love has blest the wide world’s wondrous story, 
With light and life since Eden's dawning day. 


О Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 

Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes bewildering; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. 


O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that now prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behavior, 
And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales. 


O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase: 
From Thee hath flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. 


O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days, 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring 
Thy love and favor, kept to us always. 


2s 


Sentences 


| 
| 


"Lord's Prayer 


M.—O Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Ans.—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 

M.— Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

А м5.--Аѕ it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen, 

M.---Praise ye the Lord. Й 

ANS.— Тһе Lord's name be praised. 


Hymn 


Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee: 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shall be. 


Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy; there is попе beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea: 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


EO Sut опро‏ و 
Magnificat‏ 
My soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my‏ 
Saviour.‏ 


For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his hand-maiden. 

For behold from henceforth : all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is his Name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him : throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with his arm : he hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things. and the rich he hath sent empty 
away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel: as he promised to 
our forefathers Abraham and his seed forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. 
Amen, 


Creed 


M.—The Lord be with vou. 

ANS.—And with Thy Spirit. 

M.—Let us pray: О Lord, show Thy mercy upon us. 
Ans. —And grant us Thy salvation. 

М.—0 Lord save the State. 

ANs.—And mercifully hear us when we call upon Thee. 
M.—Endue Thy ministers with righteousness. 
ANs.—And make Thy chosen people joy ful. 

M.—O Lord, save Thy people. 

ANS.—And bless thine inheritance. 

M.—Give peace in our time, О Lord. 

ANs.—For it is Thou, Lord, only that makest us dwell in safety. 
M.—O God make clean our hearts within us. 
ANS.—And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 


Collects 


Hymn 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord, 

God of Hosts, eternal King, 
By the heavens and earth adored; 
Angels and archangels sing 
Chanting everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 


Since by Thee were all things made, 
And in Thee do all things live, 

Be to Thee all honor paid, ' 
Praise to Thee let all things give, 

Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 


Thousands, tens of thousands stand, 
Spirits blessed before Thy throne, 

Speeding thence at Thy command; 
And when Thy command is done, 

Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 


Cherubim and seraphim 
, Veil their faces with their wings; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 

To behold the King of kings, 
While they sing eternally 
То the blessed Trinity. 


Тћее, apostles, prophets, Thee, 
Thee, the noble martyr band, i 

Praise with solemn jubilee, ў 
Тћее, the Church in every land; 

Singing everlastingly ' | 

То the blessed Trinity. | 


Alleluia! Lord, to Thee, MS" || 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Three in One, aud One in Three, 
Join we with the heavenly host, 

Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 


Hddress—By THE Rev. EDMUND COLES BELCHER. 


We love the place, O God, 
Wherein Thine honor dwells; 
The joy of thine abode 
All other joy excels. 


We love the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants meet; 

For Thou, O Lord, art there’ 
Thy chosen ones to greet. 


We love the sacred font. 
Wherein the holy Dove 

Bestows, as ever wont, 
His blessing from above, 


Hymn 


We love Thine altar, Lord, 
Its mysteries revere; 

For there in faith adored, 
We find Thy presence near. 


We love Thy holy word, 
The lamp Thou gav’st to guide 
All wanderers home, O Lord, 
Home to their Father’s side. 


Then let us sing the love 
To us so freely given, 
Until we sing above 
The triumph-song of heaven! 


Wddress—By THE Rey. ANDREW D. HEFFERN 


Caro? by the Infant School 


2ÍntAem-——''The Hallelujah Chorus" 


Presentation of Offerings 


Collects and Blessing 


